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Not that Ivy was lHttle save as the diminutive 
is given to express affection. She was @ well- 
growa piri of twenty, oné who had never alled 
anything in her life, straight a a lath, witha 
fresh, roay complexion, dark hair and bright 
eyes, just the picture of sn ordinary. English 
giri—such aa one can see by hundreds in our 
ja 


nd, 

" My dear child,” said the dootor, a ttle help- 
leszly, “ What on earth can you dol” 

“Yl Gnd something,” wae the resolute reply, 
* if only you will consent 1” 

**{ don’t like it, Ivy,” 

"Bot why not?” 

*' | had hoped all my girls would stay with me 
until they married.” 

The third Miss Lealie gave a little sniff of dis- 
dalo, She entertained moat heterodox ideas on 
the subject of en 

“T think that’s ,” she sald, with a want 
of fille) respect fully atoned for In the doctor's 
eyes by the loving glance with which she spoke. 
“Why, when baby grows up thete’ll be ten of 
us ce Miss [ssiles all walting for hus- 
bands!” : 

It did sound rather terrible. Dr. Leslie wished 
Ivy would not speak quite so plainly. 

‘‘ My dear, some of you are sure to marry.” - 

“ Mother's been saying thad ever alace Jansb 
and Christine came out ad the Axleigh ball eight 
years ago. I know she gerade yy 
even yet, and I think it’s i” 

“* What, your mother’s hopes }” 

*''No, our just waiting to be married, What 
else have Janeh and Christine been doing all 
these eight years '” . 

My dear, you are a little hard on your sisters ; 
they seem to me good, useful ad 

I daresay, Well, paps, have quite 
made up thelr minds that werk is ignominious, 
so you need not fear thelr leaving you. Edie 
will follow in thelr steps, and then it will be efx 
energy AS at inc so it seems to me 
Tam the only Miss available to earn my 


taother 3°’ 
ida rr consent 


“They. dedlare I nm spolling thelr chances 


Janet says she shall tell cveryone I am gone 


She'll make you ac mad as herself |” 

" Well, papa; will you let me go? A hundred 

& Yoar fs twice aa much as I expected, and you 

806 Uncle Barta fs sure I shonld havea nice home, 

and be treated as an equal,” 

“I don’t lke in)” 

Ivy's face fell. 

“I bad so counted on it, I am so tired of 

scraping and pinchiog., Now, if I goto Mrs. Dell 

I might be able to help. mother.}”’ 

“TT auppose I maét give fo. Of comrse, you 

could leave if you did not lke it!” 

" Of course, Why, when Janet and Obristiae 

are mérried”’—she gave s little disdainfal stress 

on the “when,” as though she thought the 

ye 8 long while off—** mother will want me at 
me!" 

"Well, I won't stand in your way ; but I shall 

write to your uncle myself!” 

. Barna’ reply was all that could be desired: 

Mre. Dell was a lady of wealth 


Mi 


iF 


i 


E 
5 


Hite 
lati 


would: have been mach 
on Ivy yp ey to 


on a visit, I spppose fn a sense it will bo}  *2ogme 


trae,” 

He cops ia i b he ttle & 

a vague reply, ba new 
the resolution of Miss Ivy. Without changing a 
musole she answered, coolly,— 

se ‘s ara going to 44, Ratherford-gardens, Hyde 
Park.” y 

It waz explained at last, The idea had been 
ra in Ivy’s head for weeke, and she had 
written to uncle, o stald old. la , ee 
{ug he could hardly relues the oni ing had 
ever esked him—bis advice, and giving 's list of 
her acquiremente and capabfiities, 

Mr, Barne’ reply was prompt. If his niece 
were in earnest, and could trathfully say she had 
no desire to be married, he knew the very position 
for her, A client cf his, a rich widow, was 
seeking a Ae lady as companion and 
amannenals, , Fo would be luxvrious, the 
salary beral, but there was one drawback—Mre. 
Dell was an enth champion of ° the 
Woman’s Rights Movement. She tolerated a few, 
who were related to her, or whom her cwao 
interests neceweltated her seeing ; bad as a fact 
she despised the whole sex, and {t was Indispens- 
able that her oi ae prepared to 
reatgn all taste for gentlemen's society, every 

of winning a lover. 


"* Young men of the present day are completely 
spoilt by dattery and attention, There are so 
many girle' who have no amtbitfon beyond marriage 
that however bad or foolish a man miay be whet 


pretty certain to obtafn a wife just 
wishee to have ona I re 
as a very noble one, and I shall be delighted 
asviat her |’ the daughter insisted. ' 


s00n ‘as 


eB 
Dell’s malesion 





with. the old lawyer's 


i 


a 
ee 


to Axleigh Station. The elder girls ret 


y you 
ld possibly be stowed away in the borrowed 
the young fortune-aeeker 
of her journey. 
come back atrafght to us if you 


her father. 
me -orged her 


quite dark before Ivy reached Euston-square, Her 
uncle was to meet her, and for the first 

lea Azleigh all her thoughts 
ran on how she talk to him, for Uncle 
Burns wae every great man Indeed, in the eyes 


(he | of his nicer, 


Until Saetifngham she had the carriage io 
herself, then two persons got fp, apparently the 
most suitable companions for a young lady 

velling alone, but from the moment she saw 

was conscious of the strongest possible 
iy 


al iaiier cemereee Soe 

y com) 2: 
p folks who heontan 
}of the train it will certainiy 
; she bad to endure ber 
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ps of good looks, 
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1. The old woman rosé, 
Ivy, and stared into her 


an intense effort Mise Leslie kept 
and betrayed not the «lightest 


2 
5 
foe 


ae 4 


| 
g 


«Th girl li » country, bum y who wil 
sleep like ; doubh Uf she'd have 
‘ee ann ts, eulintioes Er ud if she did wake op 
Lae See What's on for 


“ Great mecting at St. James’s Hall,” replied 
the woman, Mire, Delle ¢0 tnake » pees}: 





Sodas t wet 18 


- . 4 ss — es ae @ & ~«, oh a =e 6 ew oe 2 & a 6 =& roe — — a = - or oe 


—-— 2 = oe = | 


— a 









Aug. 25, 1900. : 


Pare 


THE LONDON EBEADER. 


459 








—_—_— 


You will be struck with admiration, and beg to 
Me dod,” hd a Our 
till then, Goodness knows 


path is clear 
it’s tangled afterwards. 

“Tot! ¥ manage it, Jee, The old lady 
is quite cracked on one point, you know, Fiatter 


her to the top chery terve heel oa da bara 


turn her round little 
“She's owtally rk yr 
+ Half-a-millfon, En in her own control, 
and one of the most places in Kent. We 
must get an invitation there,” 
“I should say her relations would object, Rich 
looked after.” 


qomen are generally 

"She has no female relations, and ahe objects 
to men so Intensely she {s not Iikely to take their 
warnings, Her companion will be the ‘most 
serious obstacle,” e . 

“She can be got rid of,” 

Ivy felt her blood run cold as this pleasant 
suggestion reached her. 

“Well, we must proceed cautiously, Jee, She 
is not like an ordinary companion, bnt the nlece 
of Barns, an old la » who Is about the only 
aan Mrs. Dell traste.” 

“Tvs easy enough, Make love to her. In 
own character you know you are perfectly 
sistible, I'll promise not to be jealous,” © 

The train steamed into B ; and a 
zealous porter—not in the secret of the guard's 
reasons for ig the door of the compartment 
locked —o ie to admit two gentlemen, 


ic all the pride of youth and strength. 
were nob caving” togeltior, but had 
a chanee acquaintance while walting for the 

ore 


oppoal 
old gen snide, Poor 
Ivy did not feel happy at this change ; ft seemed 
to bring her go very near the bad people she 
True, the old gentleman wae clore to her ; 
could have pat ont her hand and touched hfs 
but be had in a nap; and the Samaritan 


in the Times ne pi ty ' d 


feminine | 


‘| puree ly clearly thic young 


“ What good will that do us when we ont 
at Willesden?” demanded her charge, the 
tone of a spoilt child. ‘I shall geb my father 
to write and complain.” 

"Sie Amlas will do whatever you ask him, 
dear,”’ sald the woman, subserviently, and thea 
the fastant the train stopped at Willesden, with 
aby ta yonder, belgsl ‘ent har yanks Indy, 
on to out young lady, 
and both were out of sight before the stentorian 
demand of ‘* Tickets! tickets!" made iteelf heard, 

Av anused smile filtted across the face of the 
young man in the corner. 

“I Is nice to Invent titles for one’s re ations,” 
he sald to Ivy, quietly. ‘I -don’t think I am Ill- 
natared generally, but I would stake a good deal 
that girl ‘fe not s baronet’s daughter. There 
— something altogether queer about her and 

er com és 

” sy > Ae the old A on emg 
next Ivy, was a very pretty * 

“She was turned thirty,” retorted her ad- 

, “* though I grant she was well got up. 
Tt wae her b+ aol organs ehild made me feel 


Aud now the door was open, and the com- 
oe servant began to demand their tickets of 
two, - 


The young man who had been so hard upon 
his late companions, was ready with hie little 
plece of at onee, and courteously 
extended his hand to pass Ivy’s ; but the girl, 
with an alarmed face, was feeling despatriogly in 


ket, 
)” she cried, In @ troubled voice, 


Ronn " I can't find it anywhere |” 


"Tenot that ft?” Inquired ber friend (<0 she 
seemed to feel him already), picking ap eoms- 
err Sh is Stes? ™ teterposed the old tle 
man, sefzing it, “and, good Heavens! T aes 


been thirty pounds In gold and notes, 
There fs nothing left bat my ticket, and a few 
shillings in silver |” 

‘oor little Ivy found her voice. 

“*T think thatis my ” she sald faintly. 
‘My father gave it me birthdey, and it has 
my folttais on the band.” 

The ticket collector stood elles: atolla 
indifference until they settled the te. 


“I, L” granted the old gentleman, “Isaac 
Laweon. I'm afraid, young woman, you are & 
; Grab you empty my puree of its 


bier mem, and then, to avert suspicion from you, 


you trump up & «tory that the puree fe yours !”’ 
** To ts mine,” said Ivy, resolutely, ‘and I am 

not # pl ot sir, I would swear to that 
an 

" And so would J.” 

A ht idea cams to the collector, 

“ Look here, mites, where did you gebin |” 


a Ax’ ” 


ae you, sir to the old gentleman, 


“Goodt” The man saw his plan would 
answer, ‘Then jast you hand over the purse to 
this gentleman here, and le} him look at the 
— boon settle the a eg te 

Two pair eyen were on the young 
sition oe oneal 0b the Oekth. \ 
“Axleigh to Euston—I think?” to Ivy. 
"'There’ can be neo donb) of the purse belng 


“Stop a bit!” sald Mr. Lawson, peremptorily. 
“Lat her say what there fs im: it!” 

Ivy was quite ready, 

“Twelve 8) and sixpence, a watch key, 
and two or three ifttle pieces of psper,” binehing 
ply as she remembered her small alsters having 


ry 

The young man ? 
" Fate is quite sgainst you, Mc. Lawson. The 
Indy’s. Everything is 
as she describes, even to the blob of ink.” 
"Mr. Lawson was a gentleman, and as each conld 
He bowed to 





what can a man do more to mark his property, 
than have his initials on the outside $” 

“They are my initials too,” sald Ivy, when Mr, 
Lawson, having given his name and address, the 
ticket collector departed. 

"T have a theory respecting your purse, sir," 
put ia the late umpire, “Theat young person 
you described as a ' pretty child’ has got it now 
in her posssssion,” ‘ : 

“Impossible. She could not have taken {¢ 
without my knowing.’ 

* You were asleep—I mean,’ remembering how 
old people dislike this accusation, ‘' you were 
reating your eyes when we passed through the 
tannel. I noticed the ‘pretty child’ and her 
attendant change places with each other just 
before we were plunged Into darkness,” 

* And I felt a hand touch me while we were In 
the tunnel,” chimed in Ivy. 

** Why ever didn’t you say a0!” demanded Mr, 
Lawson. 

“T was afraid, I am sure they were horrid 
people, Oh! you don’s know all the dreadful 
things they said.” 

Mr, Lawson looked up quietly, 

“T remember now, Taney were fn the carriage 
— vm gotin. Had you been talking to them 
at all?’ 


"Oh, no! they thought I was asleep !”’ 

And talked freely In consequence. I can see, 
young lady, you don’t agree with me In thinking 
the girl ‘an tnnccent child” Perhaps. you hava 


some theory of your own about her. That she ts 
& pickpocket seems pretey evident.” 

Ivy hesitated. 

“T should ike to tell you very mach; but I 
am afraid,’ 


You clearly think our late companions very 
bad characters ; bat you may trust me, my dear, 
I am an old lawyer (chough I did make that 
ralstake jast now), and I don't betray counsel.” 

Thus adjared Ivy poured ont her story, She 
kept nothing back fntentlonally ; but she quite 
forgot to mention she was the companjon to be 
*' gob rid of.” It seemed to her they must know 
{t from her interest in Mra, Dell—in fact, she took 
{t for granted they did, 

* Weill,”cried Mr, Lawson, " you've done Mea, 
Dell a good service, young lady. I don’t know 
her myself; but the lawyer our friends spoke of 
80 oavalierly thie morning happens to be one of 
my oldest acquaintances, and I shall certainly 
warn. him,” 

“I think some one oughd to warn Mra. 
Dall’s compauion,” said the young man, 
thoughtfally, ‘ When I heard she was going 
to indulge in one I thought it madness, She 
is so excitable—so easily taken in by anyone 
who will condeseend to flatter her—that I took it 
for granted she would fall into the clutches of 
some scheming adventures. Now I begin to 
pity ee girl, and to think she will have a 
very bard time of it!” 

Ivy blashed, 

*Didn’s I make you understand? I am Mrs, 
Dell’s companion, It was because I heard them 
eay that she ([ mean that J) must be got rid of I 
grew so frightened.” 

" Whoever the two harplee are who have left 
us they have made a great mistake,” sald Mr, 
Lawson. “EI don’t think any of their plots 
agained Mre, Deli can succeed now they have 
aroused the suspicion of she companion and of 
her lawyer’s confidential friend.” 

“And of her nephew,” said the young 
gentleman in the corner. " Fate has thrown 
ws so strangely together that I feel I must 
fotroduce myself as Kastace Dell, The iady 
who seems {fn wach danger Is my nearest relation, 
being, fin fact, doubiy my aunt since my mother 
was her sister and my father her husband's 
brother.” ; 

"To ie the strangest thing I ever heard of,” 
commented Mr. Fiwson, “ Young lady, what 
were your parents thinking about }”* 

“Tasy didn’t Mke\ my coming,” admiited 
Ivy; “but I have nine sisters, so one of us 
had to do something, and my uncle Barus 
thought I should be kindly treated by Mrs. 


Deil.” 
firmly, “I 





“You will,” returned Eust 
belleve my aant has one of the t hearts fa 


























































FT IE BRE PF 


Ae + eae eeaties 5 ae 


460 








the world, bat unfortunately her head Is not 
strong enough to resist flattery. My uncle 
bas been dead five years. My grandfather 
followed him in a few months. Since that 
my sunt has been wep ag Pg Ne of 
various unecrapulons peo ways 
taking some anew whim, and whoever humours 
her in It becomes her dearest friend. The only 
sensible thing I-can recall of her is that no 
faire trom Mr, B re"Tbus the 
affairs . Barns’ management. 

safe, but a the 
interest amounts to over twenty thouaand a-year, 
you will understand rhe is a great temptation to 


anscrupulous 

“You ought to look after her yourself,” 
foterposed Mr. Lawson, severely, 

Sir Eustace drew himeeif up with a haughty 
gesture, 

‘‘Ican't. Koowing I am her helr-at-law she 
might accuse me of mercenary motives ; besides, 
if our family estates bad been unentalled my 
grandfather would bave left them unreservedly 
to her. Her husband made an enormous 
fortune on the Stock Ex » and she has 
taken it into her head I grudge it her. She has 
bought a splendid place in Kent where she 
reigns right royally, It ts but afew miles from 
the Grange, as my place !s called; bub though 
in alze, laxury and style her mansion iz ten 
times the superior of the two, my homestead 
has always seemed to her » kind of Naboth’s 
vineyard. She can’t forgive ber husband for 
dying before his father, and she can’t forgive 
me for belng master of the Grange,” 

“ Bat aren’t you friendly }” 

“We don’t quarrel. A year ago she was 
engaged to a faecinating German Coun}(!), 


it was my painful duty to explain to her the Senedle 


moan was the son of a Soho baker, that his means 
were nw, and he already possessed a wile 
in his own country. I proved it beyond 
contradiction, but she bas never forgiven me. 
She even went ao far as to declare I must have 
had Interested motives in breaking off her 
engagement,” 

“It is nob often,” continued Sir Eustace, 
speaking a little bioterly, '' that I lose my temper 
with 8 woman, but I losv [tb then—every 
I sold my aunt I would never accept a penny of 
her money as long as she lived, and that {f she 
left me anythiog {n her will I should make it 
over to the county hospital,” 

“A very foollah threat, young man,” inter- 
posed the lawyer, “and one you'll live to 

1 Aad 


“I think not,” sanawered Eustace calmly ; 
“and it was more than a threat. I swore it 
soleninly,”” 

‘Then,’ sald Ivy, gently, as though a sudden 
thought had struck her, “since you can’t be sus- 
pected of interested motives you will surely warn 
your aunt of these psople }”” 

They were at Euston by this time, and Mr, 
Lawson 7 mapa Ivy to her uncle with great 


Ww 

‘* Your niece, Barns, I don’t know her name 
we yet, but I aeware you her legal acumen has 
already proved the relationship. We travelled 
with a pickpocket, my dear fellow, whom I was 
idiot enough to describe.as an Innocent child ; but 


this y lady was clever enough to suspect her 
from the fires.” 


“ And we have made rather an Im b dia- } 


covery relating to Mre. Dall,” added Eustace. 


“ As her lawyer, we must explain it to you, 
When shall you be at liberty }” 


" Why, bless me!” said Uncle Barns, a ’ 


his forehead in great surprise. ‘‘ Who 

have thought of you two falling in with Ivy! 
4s I am to take Hier to Ratherford-gardens 
to-morrow, and {t seems to me she had better 
hear all you have to say, can’t the conversation 
be to-night? Lawson never stands on ceremony 
with me, and ff you, Sir Eastace, will. pardon 
the short notice and consent to take pot-lnck, 
I shall be delighted to take you home to 
dinner.” 


The lawyer’s brougham was waiting, He was 
& very well-to-do man, though he had never 
bestowed sixpence on his slater and her fourteen 
children, lodeed, he bad announced years before 


young 
being educated at a very fashionable boarding- 
achool. , 


He lived in Bedford-square over his own offi 
but a housekeeper and three servants m 
to his comforts, and the seven o'clock dinner was 
sa wag @ most recherché character, 
When Ivy had been ushered into a large front 
bedroom there by the obsequious her- 
as alittle strange that the 
ning her life without a 
be a 
race ! 


“You wouldn't find a prettier face 
Soe tyany 6 salle; ene Who mumater fant worships 

Ivy wished, » little Aolefully, ble affection 
for Kate had nod bilnded 
clalma, 


him to all other 
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next week, and take my chance of gaining admis- 
sion, After what bas paesed she can’d 
me of mercenary motiver, .nd I really feel anx' 
about her elnce I heard of those harples in the 
train fixing on her for thelr prey.” 

He rove, and Mr, Lawson followed his 


example. 

“You don’t bear malice, I hope, Miss Ivy, for 
that Httle misteke of mine?” he sald, as he 
wished her - bye. 

«I quite 


good 
“Oh, no!” said the girl, simply. 
ib was a nataral one,” 

"What mistake was thab!” asked Mr. Barns 
when lef> alone with his niece. “ Accused you 
of atesling hfs purses!” as Ivy related the 
incident. “Upon my word, young lady, you 
take things coolly. Most girls of your age 
would be upset by euch a series of adventures. 
You leave home, meet with two profes. 
sional swi , and are accused of theft all in 
one day, and you seem qaite calm and ab your 
ease |” 

Ivy smiled. ~ 

“I didn’t expect everything to go smoothly,” 
she returned quietly. ‘‘ All I want is to earn my 
own living respectably, and to be able to help 
mother a little,” 

“TI sappose she’s none too rich? What are 
your brothers about /” 

“The two eldest keep themselves entirely, and 
the other two do #o fu part,” 

" Well, with four out tn the world she 
ought to get on.” : 

" But there are ten girls.” 

“Ten girls?” Uncle Burns started, Per- 
haps he had never added up the number of 
poke before, “Ten girls! Are you quite 
sure 

“Certain,” sald Ivy, laughing, *‘and six of 
them are under twelve, so you ses it really was 
time one of us did Ng 

“ Bat you are not the eldest?” 

“Oh, no! There are two older than I!” 

“anager 

are 3? 

“ What for 1” 


Ivy laughed. 

oT had rather nob tell you |” 

“Oh, I can guess,” said the old bachelor, 
comically, “ Waiting for husbands! Iv’e an 
oceu very common with girls And, 
Bi a didn’t you follow their example, 


Pregl ll 

“I hope you're nob mercenary,” 

sad Oopaceaean 80; but mother looks so tired 

of their 

onan meee nn 
“Hem! And there are nine girls at home 

now, then?” ’ 
‘Yes; but Edie teaches the children, Mother 

really could not spare her, and the other two 

don’t seem to like the idea of work |” 


i 


; Mr, Burns seemed quite amused, 
ter BS thelr patience ‘Il be rewarded, 
ua 
ete Cae a wenieg 
a aida 
ou're nod to ba 
Mrs, Dall won's encourage followers," . 


“Hem! Do you mean iti” 
“ Yes," sald the girl, firmly. 


tomething horrible in 
anything bub 
fully conceited } 


gardens, and, despite the fears she had enter- 
taloed, she was very happy there. 
Mre, Dell might be fancifal and obstinate, but 
had two tralte of character very pleasant for 
Where she “ took to” a person she 
er believed a word sgainat them, and she 
thought no trouble too great to give pleasure to 
those she cared for. Lackily for Ivy Mrs, Dell 
* took to” her at once ; and from the day of her 


that haz lost {te prop, or a ahip withouta rudder. 
She had been, as Mr. Burns sald, in perpetual 
hot water ever since, and yet nob one of ‘her 
serapes but might have been avoided by a little 
jadiclous influence, 
netnted oes er week of her “ ¥ in 
ene, to expostulate “when 
Mrs, Deli wished to Invite a cab-driver to 
lunch because he was a warm supporter of 
te argue for half-an-hour when 
wished to eupersede her aged 
footman by two smart 


“I am golng to give a dinner party next 

¢ the mistress of the 
sipped her coffee. 
invitations this 
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indeed, her father been a nobleman, and 
having no son the title became extinct at his 


" Ts Signor Gabrielli young 1”? asked Ivy, as 


| 





ahe sat down to write her notes, 


charming. But, my dear Ivy, in Evgland he is 
simply Mr. (Gabrifelil; his Italfan title Is 
pronounced so barbarously that he prefers to 
adopt the English style.” 
. “Aad he Is a count!” 

No,” said Mra, Dell, a little testily (perhaps 
she thought of the Soho baker), he la a marquis 
in his own land. He lost bis wife through a 
terrible accident, and as he has no children, 
and loved her far too well to dream of marrying 
agaip, beautiful Rosalle will some day be a 
marchfioness in her own right.” 

Tt was not a numerone party afier all, 
Only six invitations were sent out, and, to 
Ivy’s surprise, bealdes Sir Kustace avd the 
marquis two other gentlemen were fuvited, 
her uncle snd a certain Dr, Pinkington, who 
was Mrs, Dell’s esteemed adviser in bodlly 
ailments, 

“*Qalte a family party,” sald the hostess 
elect to Ivy when the last note was finished, 

“ My two chief advisers, Eustace, who le my 


he | nearest relation, Mra, Pinkiugton, the kindest 


worman in the world, and my dear Gabrielliz. 
I fancy the marquis fears I may convert Rosalie 
to my viewr, and teach her how feeble and 
worthless are men, s0 you see I was obliged to 
Invite two or three of the decelyers ; and 

fidious though I have found the whole race, I 

0 think the few whom I have asked are a llttle 
better than miost, And now, my dear, what are 
you going to wear!" 

Very early in their acquaintance poor Ivy had 
had to resist entreaties to wear the “divided 
dress,” and otherwise to atifre herself like the 
champions of the Cause, She pleaded her 
father’s objections, and escaped victorious ; but 
Mrs, Dell had iniieted on buying eome very taste- 
fal additions to her limited wardrobe, 

“Tf you will dress like the Philistines at least 

ht them with their own weapons,” sho sald, 
w Ivy expostulated, ‘‘My dear girl, why 
shouldn’t I buy you pretty things? I have no 
one else to take an interest in.” 

Sic Ivy had now several tollets to choose from, 
and when she expressed ber intention of wearlng 
a cream-coloured lace costume, which was her 
friend’s latest gift, the latter was delighted. 

“J shonld wear come red roses, nothing sults 
dark people so well. I know what Is becoming 
even if devotion to the Cause makes me eschew 
such frivolities myzelf,” 

When Mise Leslie looked at her own Image on 
the night of the diuner-party she was fairly taken 
by surprise, Was that radiant girl with bright 
eyes and blooming face really herself, 

Mrs, Dell bad certainiy made a different person 
of her! To begin with, the gown fitted her as 
no gown made ab Axleigh had ever done; then 
her hair was cat short in front and curled on her 
forehead, while the back was combed high and 
cofled at the top of her head, She wore no 
ornaments, but the rich red rosea, but as she 
drew on her long gloves and wert downstairs, 
Ivy felt very nearly as much metamorphosed as 
Cinderella herself after her meeting with her 
fairy godmother. One gentleman was in the 


fenrertses 


drawing-room alone. He atarted on her 
entrance. 

"Mins Leslie, you cannot think how pleased I 
am tosee you!” 

Then she was noteo alteredreally, after all, Ivy 
gave a little sigh of regret. 


‘*I wae eo sorry to miss you when I called,” 
went on Sir Eustace. ‘‘I began to fear we were 
never to meet again. I came early to-night 
hoping for a chance of spesking to you. Now 
tell me, are you happy here? Is my aunt kind 
to you ¥” 

“She fe as kind as possible. Sir Kustace, 
have you ever found out anything abou’ those 
people?” 


“Nothing, though 1 have made the utmost 

inguirles. Bat for the loss of Mr. Lawson's 

ee to think you and I 
ve wronged fnnocent people by most exbra- 

Ivy shook her head. 

“Teil me,” said Sir Eustace, “have you 


discovered nothing }” 





“He might be any sge. He is simply 





“ Nothing |” 
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“ And you still feel sure you would know them 
again, under any diegalse ?”’ 

“* Oartafn.” 

They were loterrupted. Mrs. Dell came in all 
smiles atid welcome, the other guests followed 

apace, Mr, Barns looked bewlidered when be saw 
his ulece, 

**T should never have known you,” he sald, 
sharply. ‘' Fine feathers make fine birds. I've 
heard that often before ; I believe it now,” ; 

All eyas were turned to the door as the two 
strangers entered, Ivy felt her heart stand still. 
Nevor had she dreamed of anyone so lovely as the 
young Ttallan, who seemed to glide into the 
room, leaulog on her brother's arm, He 
handsome, but his attractions paled before 
sister's. She was so emall.and slender as to look 
almost childlike, The effect was enhanced 
her belog clad in a heavy velvet gown made wi 
a long train. Her neck and arms were bare, an 
edorned by rows of large pearls, 

Ivy looked at Sir Eustace, 

‘T» she not lovely?” she asked, in a 
whisper, 

He swilled. : 

* The effect Is too stadied to please me.” 

Bub he took the beauty fn to dinner, as in duty 
bound. Dr, Pinkington gave his arm to ii 
his’ wife followed with Mr. Burns; and ‘ 
Dell, having seen her flock paired off, brought up 
the rear with the Marquis. 

Ivy was not called on to talk much, Dr. Plnk- 
ington preferring the achievements of the French 
cook to suy conversation, however fine ; perba 
frora the fact of belog rather slient herself, 
could observe her neighbours better; and one 
thing struck her, that the beautiful Rosalie was 
singulary gracious to Sir Euetace, considering her 
antipathy to his sex, and that ber brother, in the 
intervals of his compliments to Mrs, Dell, waa 
quietly watching berself. 

Ivy felt certain he was studying her, and the 
sensation was an unpleasant one, She seemed 
to feel his black eyes fixed on her face, and to 
know instinctively that she had something to 
fear from him. 

She was nelther romantic nor su tious, 
bud she was positive Mr, Gal was her 
enemy, 

Yeo, when the gentlemen rejoined the ladies 
after dinner he was the first to seek ber out. 
Coming over to the sofa, where she sat talking 
to hia sister, he begged of her to sing. He felt 
cartain she was musical. 

Ivy would gladly have declined, but a com- 
paufon may not be so chary of amusing people by 
ber talents, and so, despite her wishes, she was 
led to the piano, 

She sang two songs, and she felt that 
each eyes were on her face the whole 


When she had fiolshed Sir Eastace came up 
and spoke to her, 

Gabrielli was forced to withdraw; as he 
moved away he frowned. It was only fer a 
moment, The zexb second ‘his’ face was ail 
smiles again ; bat that second had done its work, 

Ivy turve? impulsively to Sir Eustace, 

‘*T must speak to you alone before you go.” 

He looked bewlidered, and not particularly 
pleased. A most fastidfione man, Ib seemed to 
him bis auut’s companion was paylog him an 
ansolicited honour, but he only bowed gravely, 
aud aaid,— 

“TY shall leave this room presently, and’ go 
straight to the Mbrary,” 

Haif-an-bour later, as he stood by the fire, a 
slight frown on bis face, Ivy Leslie entered, His 
expression changed as he caught aight of her, 
Hoe knew then no girllsh ccquetry had led to her 
request. 

he was pale as death ; there was a scared, 
troubled look In her dark eyes, which touched 
his heart, He moved forward and took her 
head. 

“My poor child, what fs the matter !” 

‘* Sir Eustace,” replied the girl, and her wery 
volee ssemed changed with fright, *' thatis the 
woman |" 

Bewildered, the Baronet closed the door, 
Grew the trembling girl to a seat on the sofa, 


ae 


' “ What woman, Misa Lesile. You are shak- 
ing sag terror | Who hes dared to alarm 
ey You remember,” she gasped fesbly, pausing 
as though she had no strength to continue. 
“You, remember our raliway journey and the 
two women, the old nuree aud the young girl }” 


“Iam notaure about the girl, I did not see 


fe is no mere ordinary 
adventurers. we have to deal with, These 
Gabriellls must be skilled ewindlers, He has 
been talking to me for half-an-hour, and his 
conversation, manner and general behaviour 
fally bore owt the character he gives of himself 
—a foreign nobleman exiled from his country for 
political reasons.” 

hands, 

won't believe mei” 
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act?” 
out how long: your aunt has known 
how it is they have never been here 


Let me get you a glaes of wine ; you 
terribly exhausted,” 
eslog them. Sir Eastace, I can’t 


, but when he stood near me I 
danger surrounded me on 
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the 
My dear [ waald. Mrs, ‘Del, affections 
. oar Avy, Dell, tely, 
Dotter 1” 

“Not much,” replied Ivy, ‘'I was so 
to leave you, bab I really could not help it.” 

** OF course not, Rosalie was so disappointed, 
She has taken a tremendous fancy to you, so 
I have invited her to lancheen, and spend the 
afterncon to-morrow, #0 that you may make 
friends, Is she not lovely?” 
‘ “Lovely!” replied Ivy, ‘quite an Italian 
ace,” 


was constantly discovering, 

“ Not very long i" 

** Bat how long?” 

‘* Rustace, you are enough to bresk my heart. 
I can’t have a friend, but you come to me de- 
ne ‘say Per I wenn mae F poset ae it 

are peerage... I'm eure [ wonder you 
haven’s denounced poor little Ivy as an im- 


postor ago | That’s your usual action to 
anyone I 

‘My dear-annt!" protested Sir Eustace, 
“You know well I do nothing of the 


sort. As to Mies le,” and «e bowed to 
Ivy, Iam nob likely to traducs her, She fs 
the nlece of a man I greatly respect, and, in 
point of fact, 1 saw her before you did. When 
. we met here to-night we both discovered we had 
been fellow-traveliere the day before she came 


here, 

“Welll” said Mra. Dell, dejectedly, ‘I'm 
glad you let me have one friend in peace. So 
it’s only the Gabriellis you wish to maligna.” 

‘'T merely asked how long you bad known 
them, and—just as a mabbter of form-—who in- 
troduced them to you!” 

“I have known Rosalie ever since the day 
before Ivy came to me,” 

Sir Eustace fixed his eyes on the ground. He 





and eald, gently,— 


dared not trust himself to meet Miss Lealle’s 


gen imnplictiy ; bes I repeat it ts | acq 


——— 


reproachful look as this confirmation of the 
statement came to them. 
**] waa delivering a leciure,”’ continued ths 
old Jady, "at So. John’s Hall, and, In its course, 
I sald how glad I should be to talk to any among 
the sudlence who felt they had a call to embrace 
the Cause.” 
** Do you mean 8 call to embrace you?” asked 
ge a 
- not, ny wW-women who 
t feel drawn towards the Games, I did not 
e the offer in vain. Two other girls, besides 
Rosalie, responded to it. The others were mers 
fdlers, but Rosalle fs-one of-us, Bat for her 
brother's objections she would long ago have 
taken her stand openly, and »poken at our meet- 


‘*Then the Marquis objects?” 

** He ig so carefal of her. She has no parents, 
aud he is her sole guardian, Would believes 
it, Eaetace, he actually called on me morning 
after that mesting, and accused me of trying to 
pervert his sister’s mind! It bas been quite a 

for me,” enid the old lady, 
, to find anyone who.objected to my 





the firs’ time she has ever been allowed to come 


'« And Is her brother satiefied by this time that 
you are not an adventuress?"’ 

‘* He confided to me tonight he felt he bad 
completely misjudged me, Rosalie fs so young 
that be will nob.even yet allow her to Identify 
herself with our Cause; bub he promised me 4 

deal of her in the future, and as a 
of it he has m3 to take chargs of her 
a month while he goes abroad.” 


to be found often now. She 
woman, who attended the late Marchioness to 
Rime & Sk eae eee 
ch 

‘* Mies Gabrielli is ary ey eral 


sorry | sald Eastace, slowly. ‘‘ A great too fair a 
creature ‘to bzoome one of the shrieking elster- 

“ Eastace!” 
'* Well, J mean ft, aunb!. The Cause, as you 
call it, is nob eulted to fale ladies like 
Miss Rosalie, or elegant yourself, 


" Eastace 1” with great ndignation, " Why, 
Mies Leslie believes in it implicttly |” 

He looked at Ivy. 

"Do you!” 

She blushed furlously. _ 

"I think women are fit for something better 
than to be mere playthings; and if a giri bas no 
fortane, I think she ought to work for her living 
rather than——” 

“Than marry for a home,” said. Eustace 
premptly, “Yes; I quite agree with you, Miss 
Leslie. Thue far, I, too, am one with the Cause. 
Aunt Kate, I verily beileve.if only I were 
instructed by two such mentors as Miss Leslie 
and the besutifal Italian, I should end by being 
a cradit to you yet. If I go down to the Grange 
next week, will youinvite me to Riverside very 
oO ” . 

Aunt Kate bridled. 

* If you promise uot to talk folly, and not 
try and prejudice me against my friends.” 

She tarned away, and Eustace contrived tw 
whisper to Ivy. 

“T trust you are mistaken ; but, anyway, | 
bad better be within reach.” Thev, a, “1 
shall hope to eee a great deal of you while we «re 
in the country, Mise Leslie ; so this fe nob good: 
bye, bat au revoir /” 

Ivy cried herself to sleep that night ; though, 
if anybody had asked: her the exact reasoo 
why she was so miserable, she could not bly 





| Repmusenieraet. No one had been d to 
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on dear girl, and they 
should enjoy her society. 

‘Not that she will take your place, my dear! ” 
{t ls about you, child, but you are so rellable, I 
never feel, now I have ter Haare I am rushing 
tuto a woman of my age I really have 
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‘* Well—have you any money ?” 
Ivy opened her eyes ab the question. 


* Five ” she eal 
TOT a, without the leat 


“Bet— . 
“Sit Bastace wili ‘be only fi miles 
Mra, Dell has such sm exirnordinary aotioae 





his meddling with her concerns that I 
could do more real good,” 

“ Bat five pounds——” 

“You mustn't be short of money, you may 
to fee servants or a dozan things. Now look 
vy," and he grew, almost solemn, “ Mre, 
has diamonds fit for » princese, and she {a 
re to take them to le. I fect 
if robbery is Intended, those diamonds 
prize almed at.” 
ct ann ge ” 

a watch over those two le, the 
bers alster.” ro 


marquis isn’t ¢ He has to go to 
e be can’t even walt to see 
Gabrielli brings her confi- 
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** Bat we have found omt nothing,” sald Ivy, 
dejectedly. “They have been here a whole week 
and. nothing has happened |’ 

** Patience!" said Eustace, with » peouilor 
smile, ‘ They are only waiting till I am gone, 
I ehall give ont to-day that I leave for London 
by the last tralo—then we shall cco, Mean- 
bev telegraph anything that occurs to your 
a oe 


Sir Eustace kept his word. He mads his 
adienx to the ladies at Innch, and told his aunt 
"he was going to London that night. She need 
not write to him, es he meant to go over to Paris. 
A friend there had sent him a very urgent 
invitation,” 

"How we shall mise bim!” said Rosalle, 
gushingly, Dear Mrs, Dell, leh ua go for a 
long drive this afternoon,” 

They did so, and come home Iate—so late, that 
dinner was waiting. 

Roralle seemed to have quite recovered her 
spirits ; and, after the ten-tray had beon re- 
moved she turned to bér hostess with an evident 
request, 

*T want you to do me & favour, Mrs, Del,” 

* What is 10?” 

“To show mé your jewels,” 

Mrs, Dell smiled sadly. 

“'They..were ray hosband’s presents, aod as 
euch I value them; bntd have little to do with 
jewels, I am an old woman now, dear, and 
jewels are for the young.” s 

You are not old!" said. Rosalie, ." Why, 
dear old Mason fs just seventy, and she thinks 
herself yoting! She has actually asked mo for 4 
holiday. One of her nleces ts coming up from 
the country, so Mason wante to go to.London by 
the first train to-morrow, and to be away two 
days. Of course, I shail feel quite lost without 
her, but I could not refuse.” 

"You ate so generous!” ssid Mra Dell, 
tenderly. ‘' Well, child, if'you really want to 
see my jewels, I don’t think I can refuse, Ivy, 
will you run upstairs and fetch the case? It Is 
{fo ‘the fron chest In my sltting-room. This Is 
the key,” 

“ Do you really trust Miss Leslie with the key 
of your fron safe?” asked Rosalie, 

“There §s nothing in {t but the jewel casa ; 
and Ivy brought that from Rutherford-gardens 
for me. It was fn her care all through the jour- 
ney. I made her ues ft as @ footstool. Surely 
you.noticed it? Besides, I would trust Ivy. with 
untold gold +” 

Ivy and the casket returned.. Tt was enclosed 
In an onter case of leather, and really might 
have passed for a footstool of peculfar shape. 

Mrs, Dell unlocked 1t, and took out a lovely 
box of bine velved with ellver hinges; then she 
looked carefally through her bunch of keys until 
7” “tg one of unusual shape, and pnd it into 

ock, 


Io turned foatantly, the ld few up. Mra. 
Dell aud Rosalie. gaye o simnitanedus shrick, 
The case was empty! The trays were raised, 
with precieely the same result. There was abao- 
lately nothiog in the casket, save that at, the 
bottom a lump of lead had been ekilfally placed 
in each corner, so that the unusually lightuess 
of thelr burden should not cause avy pereon 
who lifted the case to suspect the truth. 

The ladies looked at each other fn blank dis- 
may 3 then Rosalie anid, slowly,— 

“There can be no doubt of the thief. The 
casket waa in Mies Leslie's care. She {s rexpon- 
sible for the contents |” 

White as alabaster, but perfectly calm, Ivy 
came forward, She addressed hereelf pointedly 
to Mrs. Dell, She seemed not even to see the 
fascinating Rosalie, 

“ Madam, I never unfastened even the outer 
case of your casket. You know as well a2 I do 
that I am fncapable of theft.” 

 Eaaily sald,” aneered Rosalie, 

The tears stood in Mrs, Deli’s eyes, 

“My dear child,” she said, gently, to Ivy, 
“ who eles could have done it? The casket was 
never in anyone's, but yours and mine. 
You have many tem ns, Your fatally are 
poor, Ina moment's delirium yon must have 
yleided, Oaly confess, and I promize yon this 
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malserable ecene shall never be known to any- 
ona,” 


Think!” sald reproachfully. “ Have 

you a right to promise so mach } t not 
on fall on the {innocent ?” 

ace more Ivy spoke, and again she seemed 
presence, 


unconscious of 's 

“ Mercy ts for the ty,” she said, proudly, 
to Mrs. Dell, “ and I am innocent. I do nob 
ask, but I demand that this affsir shall be alfted 
to the bottom! Send for a detective to-morrow, 
I have nothing to fear.” 

“No; yon would bave ” said Rosalie, 
scornfuliy; “ have returned to your needy friends 
with your {l!-gotten gains.” 

“'Tahall wot leave your house,” sald Ivy to 
Mrs, Deil, “until this matter is decided, I can 
watt fearlessly, for Iam {nnocent,” 

She swept out of the room more like some 
Htble tojared princess than a girl accused of a 
gerry Sp her self d 

<she went upstairs ‘command gave 

. She and would have falien fainting 

ewn door, bat that the m who mostly 

waited on her chanced to be lea the room, 

and, rushing forward, caught the poor, stricken 
girl tn her arms, 

Mary had lived in Mrs, Dell’s service for a dozen 
years—{indeed, of her 
for the same 


Mary's mistress, and she served 
her well; bat all her affection, all the devotion 
a ng by years of {utercoarse, went to Sir 

ue 
And Sir Eastece, unknown to Ivy, had specially 
Mie Leci her to Mary’s care ; 40 that when 
ou recovering from swoon, con- 
fided the ewful charge made her to the 
— servant, Mary waa quite ready with con- 
solation, 
‘* Sond for the master, Miss Lesite, Str Eastace, 
I mosn. He'll make Mrs: Doll see the truth. You 
ntea! jewels, Indeed! It’s more ifkely that Mason 
nae =~ T caught fm the — 
may y yesterday. Depend upon it, Miss 
Leslie, she's an out-and-out bad one, and she'll 
take the jewels up to London with her to- 
morrow,” 
“We must stop her, Mary—for your mistress’s 
cake, We ase toed we 
“There's my bropher, males,” suggested Mary. 
ming to see me to-morrow, to see ff I've 
any errands for London, where he goes to join 
Sir Eustace. The master would not mind bis 
prey ip bare for such @ cause. I'll jast tell 
Sam all about fb, and he'll keep an eys on Mrs, 
Mason as clever as any detective,” 
ren ae he could teke a telegram for 
me, ary ” it 
“The office doesn’t open till eight, ma’am, the 
time the train goss, bat I'll take in myself, The 
ae fe but a onan ag an 
6m was , but so 
{> was lucky Mr, Barns hed added to Iwe, emall 
pures, 


“Ivy Laelie, to *“ T. Barns, 
“ Riverside, * Bedford-square. 


“Meet the train reaching Victoria at eleven- 
thirty, and, {f possible, get Mr. Lawson to go 
with you. The woman who stole his purse 
travels by ft, Then come here at once, Great 
trouble,” 

Mrs. Dali came In at daybreak the next morning 
aud urged Ivy to repent, The letter invoking a 
detective’s afd and another Impioring Mr. Barns 
te come down at once were both written, and 
Mason was to deliver them In person ; but the 
widow's heart ached over the severity she had 
been forced vo use, 

“Oaly confess and you shall never hear a 
word about {t,” 

Ivy shook her head, 

‘'T have nothing to confess,” 

“I would never have made a stir about 
Ivy, only Rosalie fs wpe out. She declares 
people may suspect her [f the truth fs not pub- 
lished, and that her brother will be farions at 





the t to h name if I tak steps to 

to pes heen to te eat nese ® 
Ste ltt 
‘home to the right person, and I 

rest content,” 


CHAPTER iV, AND LAST. 


Mr Lawson was in eatnest consuliation with 
his old friend about some casein which 
both were interested when I 


I 
for robbing me last 
Il get off, but it may 
meaning of your 


They drove down to Victoria and went straight 
to the platform where the train was expected to 
arrive. To thelr Intense surprise, the first 
person they met wae Sir Eastace Dell, 

** T thought you were in Kent?” 

“I came up last night, My man was to 
follow by this train. In fae, he left Haslemere 
fn It, but at the next atstion—a by-janction 
—he got ont and sent me this extraordinary 
~~. 

“ y ve to 
asked.to keep m 

4 aun 

“ You see he gives no hint who ft {s, but, of 
course, It’s the fascinating Miss Gabriellf or her 
devoted nurse,” 

Mc, Barns explained how he and his friend 
came to be there. 

Sir Eustace grew radiant. 

“It’s as clear as daylight. This woman has 
the diamonds on her. we once find her we 
save them and convince my aunt of her 
friend's (!) guflt at the same time,” 

“ She may have got out absome of the stations 

the ” 


on 
~ may. In thet case, Sam would keep an 
Hades better k to a police ' 
5 we a man ” 
Luckily Mr, Eemava’ recogaleed an cfficer he 


‘ My aunt's,” Sir Eavtace, gravely “ and 
he has levanted with her jewels,” 
“Well, I've a 0 
are always searched 


“¢ Here's the train.” 
Sir Eastace’s quick discerned 
among the first who alighted. Sam ton 


ca 
we all right, ofr, the old lady’s behind.” 

So she was, and soon came sauntering along 
with the slow, sedate step sulted to her grey 
hatr and many parcels, the most pm ma and 
harmless of aged women, so that pablic conster-: 
nation was great when the officer calmly put his 
hand on her shoulder. 

“In the Qaeen’s name |” 


* * * oe 
The whole of the missing jew 


upon the Signor Gabrielli alias 
with the promise of their restoration to 
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woulda’d bring any of the girls, for I wanted 
to wk you when I had you to Kip 
wane! you are really happy with . 
= , dear father.” 

He 

“ Then I suppose we are not to ex Janet's 
kind to be fulfilled, that oe waters 
be with more than six months 1" 

vy flashed. 


happy |” 
Ivy looked at him with » tender light in her. 


dark eyes. 
© Bat I think I shall be happier atill! Dad, I 


made a great mistake when I sald I didn’s want: 
3 


Sere se ee ee Se 
golog to be married |" 

Dr, Leslle told his wife, and the told the girls. 
The younger ones were deli + Janet and 








is 
epanned by a beautiful ‘‘ snow arch,” or cave of 
suow, which remains untfl the latter part of 
Avgust, The name was conferred upon it in 
honour of the discoverer, Edward Tackerman 
an enthusiastic explorer of these £amous hills. 


sues eee een never outlive 
some form. The 
toy in the world fs in the 


man, It is 
nothing more or less than an automatic landscape 
—? sweep of country villages, 
wind , lakes, rivers, all the details of 
country ecenery. When this mammoth toy is 
put in motion, boats dart here and there across 
the lake, pulled by lusty rowers, carts lumber 
along the roads, the miller mounte a ladder carry- 
ing sacks of grain on his back, charch belle ring, 
and children play in the village strevts ; alarge 
Ferris wheel turn slowly round with ite barden 
of serial and trains shriek toto tun- 
nels aod over The power which puts 
the landscape into motion {s supplied by water- 
motors hidden away ender the toy. An equally 
elaborate toy is the of » wealthy retired 
army officer of Berlin, whe is able by {te means 
to evjoy within the security of his ewan home all 
the exeltement of a campaign, He has « fally- 
equipped army of many handreds of soldiers, 
cavairy, infantry, and batteries of artillery, Every 
Incldend of battle Is a 
realism, A Rosslan bas a me 
theatre which has cost him over sixty thousand 
dollars. The stage fs fitted with accessory 
eee scenery and thas 
Pensa post ge and the eemuae 

as as sum, 

and a as thelr livin; pes. 
The Peinee’s repertoire covers ait the 


to press a button to seb the whole marvellous 
machinery in 





* Just as a man’s favourite books will betray 
his personal tastes, so bis favourite quotations 
will invariably indicate his attitude towards life 
or his aspirations,” writes F. Klickmann fa an 
article on ‘* The Favourite Quotations of Literary 
ee ” which sppears in the August number of 
the Winpsor Macaznrg, “ Oae feels that literary 
men and women must be the best sd pb 

ved Into 


‘atson) expresses thie very happily. He says : 
ve so many favourite quotations that J 
not mention one without giving «ffence to 
others, and haps ceasing to be on 
with them.’ Another celebrated 
, however, unwittingly thrown con- 


Ess 
ey 


J 
A 


alderable light; on this subject, though he little 
nob ject, _ ahr dhemarm| 


dreamt {nto what direfol complications 

latfon might plunge the famous author of ‘ Beside 
the Bonnie Brier Bush’! Mr. Coulson Kernahan 
writes ; ‘A favourite quotation isn’t like a wife !— 
we may have miore than one, But just as a 
sailor is sald to have a sweetheart In every port, 
sol a mp enh quotation in hen 
number of books, For wor purposes, how- 
ever, the following Is hard to beat— 


‘Be t le ! hard 
e pitiful, for every man le fighting a 


I wish I conld say it wae of my own coining, bub 
it fs from the British Weekly, where it appeared 
ae my friend Ian Maclaren’s Christmas Greeting.’ 
One can only » that all the other favourite 
quotations will promptly acquit Dr, Wateon of 
any tent to show an undue preference 
on occasion. 

Miss Marie Corelli writes: ‘I have so many 
favouritese—but I send the two which represent 
my own disposition most thoroughly— 

*“ Call me what instrament you will, though 
oe pean fs cannot play upon me |" — 


pain ! 
p the strain ; 
Learn, nor account the pang; dare never 
' grudge the throe }”—Rosent Brownina, 
One fs not surprised thata writer of the calibre 
of Mr. Boothby should find his favourite 
quotation in the worke of Rudyard K'pling. Hoe 
mentions a verse in ‘ L’Envol,’ at the end of 
‘ Life's Handicap ’— 
My 6p haba Ape Aaa - 
Stands 's offence, © 
Of that I aid with Phos $0 gelde 
To Thee, through Thee, be excsilence,” ’ 
alone In singling out this 


pertheee Beem It likewise been named 


2 


most beautiful that Mr. Ki 
Mshed, " L’Envol” to “Life's p 
'" Take not that vision from my ken! 
Oh, whateoe’r may or speed, 
Help me to need no aid from men, 
That I may help such men as need.”’”’ 


Marion Oraw- 





Edmund Austin 
ford, 8S. R. Crockett, Beatrice and 
many other writers contribute to the article, 
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At first, paralysed with fear, Pera let her 
cousin take her where he would ; bot when they 
reached the top of the grassy slepe which led 
down to the private grounds of the Gate-house, 
she made a determined stand, and released her 
hand from his grasp, feeaty 

©] will not go another step,” she panted, ** till 
you've told me where Mr, Vyvyan is.” 

He frowned, and looked down on the ground, 

"You can thiak and talk of nothing but that 
man. Don’t you think it would be rather better 
if you didn’t show your fvelings quite so plataly *” 
he added, with s meer. 

“T don’t care what you say,” resolately, bat 
with an awfal pang in her heart, “Tell me ab 
once where he is, or I go to papa.” 

** Sie Roger wouldn’t thank you, But look 
here, Pera,” setting bis teeth and speaking very 
slowly, but with a wild gleam in his eyes, an he 
laid his lean, nervows fingers once more npon her 
arm, ‘you had better put bim out of your head, 
for as sure as there is a heaven above us, you 
shall never marry him.” 

Her lips were white, and a tremble wentthrough 
every limb, 

You've killed him!” looking straight into 
his eyes with dilated orbs ; and then che shud- 
dered and hid her face, a« if the thorght were too 
hideous for contemplation. 

She did notsee how he shrank together, as If 
she had pub her finger on some hideoun tore, nor 
how his fp quivered with almost uncontrollable 
emotion, as he drew a deep breath before he 
answered, — 

‘You are dreaming. Who put euch night- 
marish nonsense into your head? Uertram 
Vyvyan fz a wiser man than I am; he goes, 
whilst I stay-——” 

" You were guarelliog with him half-an-hour 


* Dreaming again! Half-an-hour ago he was 
far on his road to Warburton.” 

Could ft be true? Was it really alla mistake } 
Far away over the dewy fields the dawn was 
breaking—homely sounds of cock-crowing came 
from behind the hayricks; the labourers would 
soon come out prepared by a good night’s rest for 
their day of toil, and with the vanishing shadows 
some of'the horror of the last hour ut two seemed 
to fade foto unreality. Still she could not be 
satiofied with the remembranceof the quarrel, and 
Bernard standing over the yawning mouth of that 
underground dongeon, 

You cannot take mein. Why should he go! 
He had no intention of ft. He asked to be taken 
to the woods,” 

“Bat a soldier has something better to do 
than talk nonsense to a girl in the shade, He 
recollected that he had to be on parade at some 
unearthly hour of the morning, and thought {t 
better to start overnight, That is the truth 
belleve 1b or not, as you like,” 

He turned away, and walked towards the 
house, as if tired of discnsing the subject, 
whilst she followed doub » casting a shad- 
dering glance over her shoulder at the gloomy 
towers, where the shadows still lingered darkly, 

Was Bertram Vyvyan lyipg there, a mangled 
corpse, his young heart cold with the chili of 
death, his young love reduced to everlastiog 
ailence before 1 was ever uttered ; or was he 
safely riding homewards, with the sparkle of 
hidden laughter under his long lashes, and a 
amile lurking about his mouth—a smile to think 
of a girl’s simplicity, and a foolish heart too easily 
won? She passed slowly under the Gothic 
porch, and Bernard turned to meeb her as she 
stood with all the glory of the dawn about her 
gold-brown head, his own in darkness. He held 
ap a letter which he had jast found on the 
carved oak chest which flanked the doorway. 

* Perhaps this will satisfy you,” 

She caught the letter from his hand, and 
looked at it with eager eyes, Then a great sob 
rose In her throat, and her heart seemed as if id 
would melt in ite sudden rellef, 
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forgive me!” .but Van- 
h the darkness of the 
shattered hall, and seemed as if be hadn’t heard 


her. 

The letter was there, positive proof that the 
man was alive, for he must have written it after 
parting with Vansittart. She was in no hurry 
toread Ib; {t wae only acme polite excuse— 
possibly nat a true one—for his abrupt depar- 
tare; aad now that the terrible fear was over 
she was ashamed to think that Bernard might 
think she wae in love with him. 

Tos SO yt egg My the had 
shown her 8 . % woman 
worth the name think of 
face to face with death!” she 


She hurried up the steep 
door bebiad her quickly, as if 
re hy oe shut ee J 
whic pureued H 
aside the ecmtain, read the short n 
rosy Ught of the 


heart was resting ln 

She pub the note pillow, because it 
had brought her a e of joy; and she fell 
asleep not long before the honsemaid came to 
call her, with Bartie’s Image so plainly before 
her eyes that she woke up almost convinced 
that ashe had seen him. 

As she dressed herse!f, hurriedly, she thought 
with dismay of the fearful accusation she had 
be against her covein, and wondered If he 
would ever forgive her. 

It was an awful thing to cay to a man whom 
ahe had known from his boyhood, ‘‘ You've 
killed him!’ but worse still to cherish such a 
thought fn her mind, 

The eon was shining just agit bad brightened 
all the day before, and the birds were efnging 
joyously, as if there were no thought of ala or 
sorrow in the world. Ib seemed as if twenty 
years at least divided her from the 
horror of last ofght, and she laugh ab 
the terrors which had possessed her, 

She looked out at the ruins, and all the 
horror had gone from them. Were once 
again the favourite haunts of her childhood, 
where eho had played at “ Poss in the Corner ” 
with — and - Merce rang os on re 
top of Mervyn’s Tower z to 
Blueheard’s wife looking out for Sister Anne, 
and with a light heart she turned away, and ran 
downstairs. 


There was a deprecatory look In her eyes as 
she opened the door and stood on the threshold, 
walting like a child who hae been up to mischief, 
and bo see how the jand lies before ven- 
taring in, ; 

“Qalld, you are late!” said her father, 
sternly, as he heard the door opsn on his left, 
He did not raise bis high-bred face, even when 
Pera stole ap to his side and dropped a kiss 
upon his forehead ; and yet, thongh he seemed 
80 engrossed with bis paper, his mind was 
busy with his daughter's fate, Vanalttart 
been talking to bim, and had roused him out of 
his dreams—at least for a few minutes, 


He was w peek eeeiag em, ie ae eee 
of s noble natures on featurer. His hate, 
grown prematurely white through some great 


worrow, was soft and as if uced by a 
slkworm, and his long boned gave Bn coh h 


patriarchal ap 
His wars oot satin eeniliiilin, anu 


honourable man, always to do his. 
when be gould especie ta Sale bi Mlalline os 
earth except aoclaty, a kind and gracious parent, 
OL meee en 
dang’ grown up casually 
mach like the wid toes anioey the rains ‘ot the 


-ber breakfas» 
usual appetite, ‘‘ did you 
over, or did he coms on his own. 
Her cheeks flashed with a wanset 
*'He wrote to you, paps, to ask 
and you told me to answer it,” 


“ And you didn't say ‘po,’ I wager,” piaching 
her cheek, as she came to fetch a second cup 
tea. 

‘No, I couldn’h be so rude, Besides, boy 
visitor is welcome in such 4 quiet hole as this, 


she answered saucily. 
“So Lillingsworth fs a ‘hole’!” he sald 


. dearest old hole possible, bat as quiet 
as the grave. Where's Bernard {” 

** Gone, or golug. If you want to ses him 
you had better ran up to bis room, He won't 
come in here again. Bat look here, Pera, your 
only friends are of the wrong sex, This must be 
seen to,” 

She opened her large brown eyes to their 
fullest extent, amazed at sich a remark from 
her father, but ran out of the room without 
pore lonbans gana? os 8 ache i anaclaaad 
cousin, 


CHAPTER Y. 


Bernasp VANSITYART was standiag by the 
fireplace, with a lighted match in hia hand, In 
the act of destroying some letters, when Pera 
reached the turret room in the western tower. 
He pulled himself upright with a jerk, and a 
faint colour crept over the whiteness of his 
face. “ How you steal abonb!” he, exclaimed 
impatiently, ‘Really, you are very trying to 
one’s nerves,” 

“Pll sound a next time,” with a mocking 
salle a she stooped to up a scrap of note- 
paper which had to her fest. On It was 
written in « clerkly hand,— 


“ Your obedient servant, 
. ““Ayrnony Graves.” 

She saw that at @ glance, but the neat 
moments {t-was snatched from her, crampled up 
parade trcpechrmestigece gt grt orton he saa 
eters. 

** What are you coming here to spy on me 
moh? asked, In a. tone of suppressed exaa- 


pera' 

"I came to say good-bye,’ she sald; coldly ; 
“but if you Bical: yee disp As 
spying” —with an on the odious word 
—"it is not the way of the . 

And she Qisappeared with’ her head {0 the 





stable-yard, with a beauty and a grace of her 
might have inherited from her 


ona ty 
eieeeete 


= 


So glad, because I needn’d ey, ooking up 
tion of a smile which she didn’t get. 
and pale he was she changed 
wald, softly, “You are not angry 
are you? 
t No, Why should I bet” 
Ob, never mind | If you don’t remember, | 
won't.” 
" Well, good- child,” hold out his 
hand. “ Take ob se wr wal of 
soldiers.” 
She tossed her head, and drew away ber fingers 
in double quick time. 7 
se Pinte Me Bye waeed ghana them. 
“We , indeed. They ruin the {nnocence 
of our country towns,” 
**Dou’t agree with you. Will they rain mine 


to | 12 I venture to this ball?" 


“ You won't go.” 
* But I shall,” her 


"I've been 
one hope of my 





eyes 
looking forwatd to ft as 
existence,” 
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‘* Then you had better ix your hopes on some- 
thing elae, . Good-bye.” 

He turned away, jumped over a five-barred 
gate, made his way through what had once been 
the tilt-yard, and so under the thorns and the 
feathery limes ont Into the road which Jed towards 
the station, 

Pera went on with her occu till her 
was emptied of its contents, bat her mind 
perturbed by her cousln’s confident assertion 
that she wouldn’s to the ball, Had he been 
talking to her father? She would neyer have 
thonght of such a thing if it had not) been for 
that sadden remark of Sir Roger’s abogt all her 


some object, ' 

He was a curious fellow, with depths fn hfs 
character which she had never cared to fathom. 
Under the conventional appearance of an ordi- 
oary mortal he concealed « strength of wil! which 


this ball I'll never forgive him.” 
How happy fs youth! T #0 
quickly aside, and one bit of dissipation in the 


at the absurdity of such an idea kling 
hee ayes, aa onaains tub 
mouth, 

‘© Who talke of a ball?” with a sudden frown, 
which almost took her breath away. 
eter a with a boldness which she was far 


oeltng. 

“Then I advise you to talk of ib no more,” 

very quietly, but with the crushing effsct of a 
steam hammer. 


Bee a 
" , ® military ball fs better than any- 
thing, and Lady Haughton’s girl ts coming out at 
‘And who ate the tone?" his eyes 
Sashing with “ Mere or beggars 
hen th Cierde were pone of all the land 
“I don’t know what they were In the past, but 
are nice In the present, and 
everybody thinks so, " 


“Do you think that would make the slightest 
Gifferencs to me 1” raising his 
the Hangs asa cn st hareitt, bo Ube 

. as 
clasped her hands tight togetber—"' you ‘wilt let 
wos go) trons som to aoe 


-| was not likely to be disturbed, 


“ You have never been to a ball before, You 
cannot tell how dissipation holds the worm 
which guaws away youth, and hope, and fnno- 
cence, You've been happy hitherto with your 
garden and poor old Bob, G»onas you've begun 
——the present fg pleasant to you, may the future 
be as Now go—the rendering of this 
passage om please me, and I can't write whilet 
He umfied hey ae her with a wave of 
his ; but there was no smile on Pera’s face 
; Much like a dog 


legs. 
She hurried ont of the house, through the 
farm-yard, to corner of the tilt-yard, where she 
self down on th unmindfal f the - ted 
| on the of undr 

dew, sobbed out her bitter disappointment to the 
buttercups and daisies. rae 

Don's laugh at her | © It was her first ball, and 
ehe had Invested it with all the charm and the 
of the unknown. She had uot gone 
the round of @ fashionable girl's experl- 
did not know how rarely 
ner turns up, or, when he does, 
he torns ont after all ; how 
which so much thought has 
often torn and spollt before 
eventing la over, and how often the drive 
headache and a heart- 


era Oliffurd a place of 
nons of {te charm 
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young 
not flirted with half-a-dozen ; 
had tried to have many strings to her 
or to outvie In the number of her lovers all 
of her acquaintance——possibly because 
were no girls of her acquaiutance to be 
a Haughton, to whom she 
had spoken half-a-dcozen words at long Intervals, 
Her breast heaved, her pink bodice was damped 
and spollt by a shower of tears—a regular tempest 
bs, There was nothing to look forward to— 
thing to hope for, Mr. Vyvyan would not 
come over again, because the fnvitation had lovg 
7 athe {n Pera’s own handwriting ; so 
more to say about it, and he 
would think {ft so very odd when she never 
= When her first agftation had subsided, 
began to think ont the situation with a little 
more calmuess, and bending her whole mind to 
the subject she came upon a glimmer of light. 
Starting to her feet, she announced aloud to a 


eee a, 
“ Pil write to Aunt Barbara |” 


REESE 
eae 
i 


fou 





He put down ble pen 
qrave apes pen, and leoked at her with 


i his liberty, and starved for wan of food and 
Pera would nob glance in that direction, but 

made her way by a devious route to Amy Rub 

sart’s tower, where she sat with a book on her 
knee, and her eyes fixed on the lovely view of wite- 
epresding gracs-lands aod woods, with a allver 
trout stream gleaming Uke » thread, with tall 
trees by {ts banks, and atragg!ing hedges, where 
the rose bloomed, and deep lanez, with the 
old red rock of Warwickshire, giving a warmer 
tone te the landscape. 

There was a wide stretch of grass where the 
lake had been, and there were water-gates In the 
surrounding wall through which Elizabeth had 
passed to her barge, with Leicester whiepering his 
falss homage in her ear. 

Pera’s heartalways grew hot with indignath n 
as ehe fancied herself poor Amy Robsart looking 
down with dismayed eyes at her lover's treason ; 
bat to day her thonghte wore not with those far- 
off tales of the past, but were fixed on the closer 
intereste of the present, as her eyes wandered 
towards the three spires in the distance, which 
showed dimly in the haze beyond the woods where 
the town of Warburton lay, 

What would Bertie Vyvyan think when ihe 
evening of the ball came, and brought no Pera 
with fb? Would he be sorry, really sorry, or 
would he only shrug bis shoulders, and console 
himself with someone else? She heaved a deep 
algh, and lo ! fi was answered by another, 

There was an echo somewhere about these walle 
ahe knew ot well, but that was on the other 
side, and tbls unexpected answer gave her » 
thrill. She lMetened with all her ears, and heard 
the rustle of a silk drees, as some one pautingly 
asoonded the rugged and uneven steps. Who 
could ib be? Somehow, she was eure that ib wae 
no ordinary tonrist, and fixed her eyes with eager 
interest on the small aperture In the thick wall, 
through which anyone must pass on reaching the 
top of the steps, 

Presently Parisian bonnet appeared sparkliag 
with many-coloured jete, and beneath it waa a 
high-bred face. like Sir Roger's, with fair hale 
carled fa a frlpge across the high forehead, 
and wrinkles hidden under pounds of rice- 


powder, 

* Aunt Barbara !” cried Pera, and bounding to 
her feet she heid out two eager hands to sasist 
her aunt, ‘** How good of you tocome! This is 
the very best answer to my scraw),” klasing her 
relative most affectionately, 

“Gently, gently, my dear!” drawing a deep 
breath, and collapsing upon the castellated edge 
of the tower, “ Whatever induced you to come 
up here, for all the world like a parroh on Its 

ch? It’s nearly been the death of me, and 

ere I shall have to stay for the rest of my life, 
for I can never face those steps again !” 

“ Ob, aed willl” kneeling down by her 
side, ani ing ap at her with eyes full of 
gratitude ; “ they are nothing at all when you 
get used to them,” 

** But I never shal,” empbatically, “ Now, 
child, to business, Is your father mad, or has 
he turned Methodist, or has he sported the blue 
ribbon 1” 

“No, he Jooka quite sane, and he generally 
drinks whisky-and-water,” witha dolorous shake 
of her brown head. 

“Then I suppose he wants to keep you with 
him to fill his pipe, and mend his socks for the 
rest of your ithe} All men are selfish, and 
ed amongst the number,” fanning heree!f 
with a delicate Hitle frilled pocket-handkerchief. 

“Paps’s not a bit selfish, only he's got some 
crank in his head,” {0 ready defence. 

“Then we must get it out of him. Why, 
child; without balls, I don’t believe I should ever 
have sebttied Wilhelmina and Anastasia! Ib was 
an artillery cflicer at one, a diplomat at the 
other, ‘who did it ; and we must find eomething 
of the sort for you.” 

‘* T. don’t want to be settled ; I only wand to 
dance for once ia my life.” 

If I have my way, you'll dance into «a 
settlement, and I don’t suppose you will object. 





Have you any idea why Roger fs against it?” 
“TY think Bernard talked to him,” her long 
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“} COULDNT GO WITHOUT WISHING YOU GOOD-BYE!” HE CALLED OUT. 


lashes sweeping her cheeks In sudden bashfal- 
noes, 

‘Ah! there’s another lover, and Bernard’s 
jealcus, Is he well off, and well connected, good 
famfiy, and all that sort of thiog$” 

**] don’t know,” az ashe hid her face, “bud 
he’s a gentleman every inch of him, and he’s 
rather nice,” 

* Don’s like the sound of him. You would 
dell me fast enough if he had a proper amount of 
pong, Lr a handle to his name. However, 
youn tell me all about 6, afterwards ; but 
firet I must see your father. -Oh! those fearful 
steps |" 

Pera laughed, and gave her aunt her small, 
firm hand, pointing out the beat place to put her 
dainty, bronze-kid-covered toes, and going down 
in front, so that if Lady Hargreave fell she might 
act as 6 buffer and soften the descent, 

Sir Roger was aghast when the grey silk dress 
end the Parlelan bonnet made an inroad upon 
hia studies, He rove from his seat in courteous 
welcome, but Pera nearly burst out laughing at 
the woe-begone expressfon of his face. Lady 
Hargreave atvacked him at once, and told him 
that she had come to offer her services as a 
chaperov, whilst Pera stood all of a tremble at 
her elbow, 

“You are very kind,” sald Sir Roger, and at the 
tone of hie voice the girl’s hopes fell ; ‘* but Vera 
and I will take care of ourselves on that occasion, 
safe in the old Gate-house,” 

"Impossible! The girl rousp not lose her 
chances, What is to become of her, buried alive 
in ey haunted place, with nobody to speak to 
at allt” 

** She has me.” 


'* He’s jealous, and wants to keep everyone from 
her except bimself,” 

* Pera, leave the room |” from Sir Roger, and 
the girl retreated with crimson cheeks, “ What 


“ He fs hag with nants : ag 2 
jam to con * an or 
oy» A think the match. would be at all satis- 
factory.” 

“Are you sure that you are nob speaking ab 
random! If not, thie would be a moat serious 
affair. Why, I’ve let the young fellow run about 
the house a tame cat.’ 

"Of course you have, and I can't answer for 
the consequences, The best remedy would be to 
let her move in society, and have a chance of 
meeting someone more eligible. Lend her to me 
for a week, and there will be no danger to fear 
from Bernard ever afterwards.” 


The first bse 4 you would do would be to” 


take her to the ” roffing up’ his white halr 
in a state of perplexity, till he looked like an 


ery 

* Ol course |” 

“There's a young fellow—Vyvyan—who is 
aure to be there, and to tell you the trath, I 
don’t want her to.ses much of him.” i 

Lady Hargreave put the name down on 
mental tablets, and said, composedly 

“ She won’s see much of him 


there fs only one somebody Ins 
dozen. Keep ber at 


, whilst she returned the embrace. 
with en 


thuslasm, 
on yl mudi pee peng aio ve 
in,” making a grimace, “ a 
down on — agyreeen a Wg Is the carriage. 


round }” . 
“You will i eorore |. Yee can’t go 
way before I’ve to you,” 

7 it T stayed 1 maight undo all the good, and 
you'll have plenty of time to thank me, for your 
father says you may come to me for a week. 
Come to-morrow, and then we must settle at 

about your dress.” 

er Ob; pot ted how I should like it ; but, 
of course, I can’t leave pape,” ber bright face 


" Nonsense} We'll send for Bernard. Now, 
pn ns ee 8 ee te? 
mayn’b starve on my way I sball 
Introduce you to my hero, and then you won't 
give another thought to Mr, Vyvyan. 
a laughed, a, shook her head, and 
ran off to order a hasty 


Half-an-hour later Lady Hargreave departed 
in her fashionable-looking landau, leaving Pera 
in the oe * a Seam 
through the up a new 

ee Lew er, Si intending 


ysterfoual disappeared, Anthony Graves, 
bill-broker oe accountant. ‘Tall, fair-baired, 
with short whiskers and moustaches ; forty years 


“You! ound up in the covers of your 
books, what good are you to a lively young girl 3 
Hueb, Pera, [ const have my say—I came on 
ey What reason have you against this 
ball?” 


=> 


pposed to be dreseed in pe pper-and- 
pho Innes, black coat, with a billycock 
hat, Last seen in the nelghbourhood of War- 
a > 
Why had her cousin been so anzkus to hice 
that letter from her} Why ! 
(To be continued.) 


out Soked and triumphant. 
“ Pve my way,” she sald, 
her slow Be wee because I frightered 


im. 
“Frightened papal” and Pera laughed 


Se ge neta te ete 
neat = ess - 


as she kissed 
“ Bernard tells me——” 
“Ab, Bernard!” with a triumphant laugh. 
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THE SPIRIT OF ADVENTURE SEIZED THEM BOTH, AND THEY BAGERLY PRESSED FORWARD 


THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD, 


—:0:— 
OHAPTER XXX. 


IsapsL Farqunan’s first impression of r 
Dene was very favourable, for she saw {lt re 
glow of the August evening, the sunsed 
was falling about its time-mellowed stones, abd 
bringing ott into bold rellef the delicate carving 
of ite faerde. 

Lionel had gone to the station with the car- 


F 


H 
i 


eget 
Hetel 


Bat Isabel did not ; a wild jesloucy was 
tearing at her heart-strings, orang 
to herself, bitter!y,— 

‘No wonder hh Cleveland was true to his 
fret love! What you to offer him that 
Would compare with beauty like this} She out- 

you as the moon ontshjnes a wax candle. 

Neverthelees, by a great i she succeeded 


ms 





She had, as usual, been careful In her dress, 
and the result wae eminently satisfactory. 

“Tam delighted to greet you!” she exclaimed, 
en , to Nathalle, whom she kissed. 
‘*T will nob meet you as a stranger, when we are 


80 soon to be elstera.” 
to ber father the 


Nathalle received the 
and atter introducing Isa) 

way upstairs, to the sulte of rooms prepared for 
the guest, whose quick eyes noted 

they rested on—the bygone splendours of the 
house, the shabby carpets and curtains, the 
thousand and one evidences of the lack of money 


from thie, added to the Eyertone’ hardly-con- 
cealed poverty, she drew her own conclasions. 

“I have been wanting to see you for a long 
time,” she said, as she divested herself of her 
bonnet and gloves, ‘I bave heard so much about 
you. 

“ Yes!” sald Nathalie, quietly. 

“From my brother, and from another source 


well, 
Indeed 1” without any betrsyal of in- 


“I know an old friend of yours—at least, I 
believe he uzed to be an old friend.” 

*'T am surprised at that,” said the gir], com- 
posed, " for I bave so few friends.” 

‘" His name is Hugh Cleveland.” 

As she made the announcement, Isabel turned 
round, and looked Nathalle full in the face. The 
utterance of the name was so startling and 
unexpected that the young girl blenched as if a 
red hot sword had held before her eyes. 
She did not change colour, but her Nps twitched 
as if with intense nervousness; and Isabel 
Farquhar, accustomed as she was to studying 
character, knew at once that although she _— 
be on the point of marriage with her brother, 
heart still belonged to the young artist. - 

“Ts Mr, Cieveland in London?” Nathalle 
asked, controlling her volce as best she could, 





"Yes, he lives ab Kensington, not far from 
where we do,” 

* And—and—is he wel) ?” 

" Qaite well, and in excellent spirits.” 

“Tam glad,” sald Nathalie, rather vaguely, 
“ very glad.” 

She longed to ask a hundred questions concern- 
ing him—for she had thirsted for news of him ac 
aman in the desert thirsts for water—but she 
dare not, for fear of betraying herself. 

“I have seen & deal of him lately,’’ 
resumed Isabel, twlating up the lustrous meshes 
of her hair, and ‘confining them, with a golden 
comb ; ‘he saked me to alt to him for one of hie 
plcotarcs, and I did so. We all liked him 
extremely, he was so brighi and amusing.” 

A sharp pasg shot through Nathalie’ heart. 
Was it possible that while one of the blbterest 
of her trials wae the idea that she bad spofled 
Hugh’s life, his love for her had been, after all, 
nothing more than » passing fancy, which had 
vanished ac soon as he coased to see her—nay, 
more, had he consoled himself with another 
woman } g 

Nathalie looked at Isabel with eyes of the same 
jealous rgd Blan Isabel had regarded her » 
little while before. Miss Warquhar was neither 
so young nor so handsome as herself; but thero 
was e latent fascioaiion In her face, and an 
exquisite grace In her manner and movements ; ® 
rich sweetness fn her voice which her rival did 
not under-estimate; which she was, Indeed, 
‘Inclined to over-estimate, Besides, ther: had been 
a peculiar thrill in Isabel's volce when she 

of Hugh that Nathalle had been quick 
to notice, and Interpreted according to her own 


fancy. 

Her heart sank like lead fn her bosom. She 
had fancied before that her cup of misery was full 
to the brim, but now she found her mistake ; 
this last was, perhaps, the bitterest drop [t con- 
taloed ; or at the present minute she was inclined 


. to think 80, 


"TI cannot tell you how much I admire your 
home!" went on Isabel, and her silvery tones 
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aounded a very long way off in her listener’s 


ears. 

** Mr, Cleveland told me I should be pleased 
with it, for he sald tt was one of the most plietur- 
esque places he knew.” 


very, Sn tlc ahe seid. Ort ae not ‘eter ve 
‘ ” ° e 
there fs each « as faith or constancy In the 


Taen Haugh had talked to Mies Farquhar of her | Hea 


home, and ina casyal manner, as.if they had been 
nr & nay frien ol t 
‘You know I am somewhat L Layee 
ao I shall want to sketch It, and pre » if you 
oS cate tee ene 
pat usual 
and sprightly. ‘I am afraid, bowsver, 1. 
have to defer asking you to aft to nie ‘u ter 
cn, fot vost Sea a te ee now, 
with preparations for your g It & very 
near, fs ft nos?” ae 


4 


Nathalie assented fa the same vague manner as 
before, and Isabel came up to her and. kissed her 
with quite enthualastic affection, : ; 

*T cannot help congratulating - 
elster I am going to have! 

“Gilbert is my only brother, ‘#0.-of course his 

means & great deal to me, and I was 
natarally very anxious until I saw you. Now 
all my doubts are seb at reet, and I[ am eure 
you will bs my elater In fach as well as name, 
“You are so beautlfal too |’ 


And all the while her lips uttered these rvs 


words her soul was crying out,— 

“TI hate you! I hate you! You are- fairer 
_ J, and he loves you even as you love 

m 1 ” . 

Nathalie drew herself away a little coldly. 
She did not feel almilarly drawn towards her 
fatare relative, and she was rather loclined to 
resent this sudden familiarity. 

** You are very good,” she observed. “I hops 
the fature will not make gou alter your oplafon. 
Are you ready to descend ?” 

“ Qalte. I suppose I shall be able to come up 
again presently, and dress for dinner }” 

“Ob, yes! I ordered tea ah oncs, because I 
thought you would require ft after your 
j ourney.” 

“T shall, at all events, be very gratefal for it, 
A cup of tea fs always refreshing,” 

Wien she got downstairs, Miss arquhar did 
her best to make herself charming, and even 
Lionel, who had not, at fires, bsen much pre- 
possessed in her favour, was forced to acknow- 
ledge that she was a mosb fascinating woman; 
while poor Nathalie’s heart sank lower and lower, 
as she pictured Hugh exposed to the temptation 
of her presence, 

“You are very quiet,” observed Farquhar, 
who was sitting near her, and watched her 
continually. 

"“AmIt I did not know I was quieter than 
ceual,”” 

* Nathalie has a great deal to think of just 
at present,” said Isabel, dropping the formal 
“ Miss Egerton.” "You cannot expect her to 
ee away as 1 do—I, who have nothing on my 

3.” 


“Is that true?” smiled her brother, “I 
thonght you were anxious abont your tollette |” 

‘Oh, yas, but I am so used to anxleties of 
that kind. Are not dressmakers a nuisance!” 
to Nathalie. 

**] have not hed mach experience of them, for 
my maid hae generally made my gowns, which 

‘have never been particularly elaborate.” 

“ Have you a good maid /” 

“In some respects, yes. She is rather a 
mysterious sort of woman, I think.” 

"Indeed you are right,” rejoined Liouel, half 
laughing. "She is ike an owl fn her fondness 
for dar for I often meet her stealing 
along the terrace when I am smoking my after- 
dinner cigar, and, I must confess, she always 
gives me an eerle sort of feeling. Those great 
blae spectacles give her a weird a “e 

“Or, more likely, your imagination clothes 
commonplace objects with a cloak of romance,” 
aaid Nathalle, while Isabel flashed upon him with 
her bright smfles,-— 

** Are you romantic ?” 

"No, I think not.” 

 Tmsginative, then 1” 

" Hardly that. I may have been once, but I 
have outgrown {t with years,” 


Eise 
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Ob ! yes; I would stake my life on her t, 
because her nature is so pare that she could np, 
be otherwise, but I shall see her and 4 
before my eyes like a flower for want of 
water, and I shall feel that fb fe my fanii, 
~ og knows I acted, as I thought, for ti 


Ae may be imagined, this ides preyed open 


sadness, | his te, {until tt rendered him absolutely 


F 


: 


& 


E 
q 


\ how unreasonabie, was 
“ that had sprong up fm her heart towards 
“Is nob Lynwood Hall close to King’s 
Denet” asked the latter, who seernsd determined 
the conversation should not flag if by her 
eae the ball might be kept 


“Yes,” answered Lionel, “Do you know the 
woods 1” 


“IT know Captain. Otho, who, I believe, ts 
there now." 


brought Lady Lynwood home,” 
“Whata disappointment that marriage must 

have been to hia |” exclaimed Isabel. 
*] expect {t was; and yer, after all, {> may 
make no serfous difference in his for 
his uncle is very fil, and [t Is not ely that 


title. 
"What is the 


H 


in 
mateer with Sir Ralph?” 
"No one seems to know exactly. He ts 


sufferiog from a sort of general debility and 
weakness, His appetite fs gone, and he can’t get 
about like he used to, but he won't give way 
even yeb, and finslste on trying his strength by 
endeavouring to continue his old ag 
"Ie he nob coming to the wedding 1” said 
Farquhar. 
“Ohf yes; ab least, he says he shall ; for 
Nathalle fa one of his favourites, and he 
duce him to miss seeing 


is 6,” sald the banker, gallantly, for 
{ct does not to the lot of a man more than 
ones or twice In a lifetime to see so fair 9 bride as 
she will make.” 

And no one, except Isabel, noticed the thrill of 
repulefon that ran through the bride-elect’s frame 
as her future husband pald her this graceful 
compliment, 


CHAPTER XXXI, 


Sre Raven Lyyxwoop struggled against his 
{ndisposition with the obstinate energy of one 
who does not know the strength of the opponent 

wt whom he contends, He simply would not 

ve way, bui went out and strove to fulfil his 

ties as heretofore, turning a deaf ear to the re- 

oa of Osho and entreaties of his 
8. 

Adrienne herself was far from well; she bad 
loat her colour and appetite, and went about the 
house fn a languid , very different to her 
former bu 


joyancy, 

Her husband was not anmindful of the change, 
aod in bitterness of spirit attributed it to her 
marriage. 

“T had no business to have made her my wife,” 
he would ssy to himself, when in the q 
of the brary or while pacing the sunny length 
Sechgnsitn ool Waceagh Yong piso or st 
mate, m t' 
devotion and care in the world Osan tes com- 
for the lack of that love which, no doubt, 
young heart craves, She will be true to me, 


what made ft worse to bear 


"IT belleve I took the affair at the flood |” 

One ecovideed with be meb her husband {a 
the hall, with bat and stick, and draw. 
Ing om the buff-coloured gloves he usually wore, 

“Are you going out?” she asked, rather 


“ Yes, it Is a lovely morning for a walk.” 
“Shall I come with you ?” 
No,” he 
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ne 


gonelasion that she would go that very after 
goon, and see Dr. Seaforth —risking the 
chance of ‘her husband’s anger—tell him thac 


vious fatigue of walking overcame 

prada oc th ge a@ wall end 

feeling faint éiezy, and hardly conscious 
qhere he wat. 


of 


be passing at that moment, and at once saw how 
the case stood, for he was already aware of the 
Baronet’s falling health, as well as ‘his objection 
to consulting a physician, 
Under the p-esent circumstances he deemed It 
expedient to wake the initiative, whether he was 
afterwards blamed or not; and so giving Sir 
Ralph his arm, he half-led, half » him to 


after drinking some water, dec 


better and able to proceed home, a determination . 


that Dr, Seaforth strongly combated, 
They were now the vicar having left 
directly he bad placed Sir Ralph fn the doctor's 


care, 
Perhaps he did not desfre to run the riek of 
Se an ieclebiion desert had a eo 20 
> an re tie; it 
ca ae fee tn A col ob 
and most generous ’ 
"It you will allow mel will drive you 
or send for one of your own carriages,” sald 
Dr, Seaforth, “You are certainly not In a fib 
condition to walk there by yourself.” 
“Nonsense 1” exo | the Baronet, with 
"T won’ be per- 


“T am afraid ‘there would be very little 
‘fancy’ in such an idea,” was the grave re- 


sponse, 
Somet fo his tone made Sir R 
bine sherpigh alph look at 


Lol 


val members of it in high 
Sir Raleb, and his companion 
mar 


perzon, The polnt at tasue seams t6 me so per- 


| fectly simple |” 


* Aad you think you have proved [67 | 

** Yen,” answered the physician, frankly. “I 
do think so—to my satisfaction, if nob 

to yours. I have no wish to force my attendance 


to t confidence if you 
pemet be a Me : u 

“ But I have no such desire,” Interrupted Sir 
Ralph,’ little wearily, “As I am here, and 
chance has eo willed fo, you may ns well hear my 


mptoms, although I very mach doubt whether 
diagnos of my own 


try. 
your tongue," said Dr, 
bent down, and caref 


imp 
violently, and bft his 
check the ejaculation thet was ready 


will be better for you to dnawer 
rather than avtempt 
your symptoms,” he eald, seating himself clése to 


the Baronet. ‘Are you subject to headache, 
ee 
“Do you often feei your faca flashing, though 
7 any of heat t” 
‘ 8 


\ tory have you -palos {in any of your 
joints ”» 
“In all, especialiy the wrists, I have noticed, 


“Yes, a quite pecullar feeling that I have 
mever experienced before. Then, my limbs are 
unsteady, my arms and hands tremble occa- 
sionally, and the pains I feel haves rheumatic 

§* Your appetite is not good i” 

No, bat I am-tormented with a continual 
thirst, and, as you see, my skin has assumed a 
dry yeliowners that I cannot fn any way account 
for—indeed, I cannotaccount for auingle sym . 
for hitherto I have been so perfectly we and 


a the doctor seemed lost in meditation. 
“Have you remarked anything pecullar 


1 fn the colour of your gum:!" he asked, at | Adrienne 


Baronet shook his head, and Dr. Seaforth 
thereupon took up a small mirror, and handad it 


to him, 
my 1” he sald, laconically. 
Wale what do fon 
% you see ?"’ 
see ® blue ne just where the 
if that is what 
mirror, 


fi 
3 








from & dozen different causes, and each one may 
bring sbous the results I observe fo your case. 
The medicinal use of acetate of lead, If continaed 
for an undue length of time, may so saturate 
the system with the metal as to cccasion this 


form of poisoning: Have you been prescribing 
fo youll” 
0,” 


“Then, again, {b ia possible that you have been 
drinking water poisoned by lead, Tbe symptoms 
fn such acase come on very Insidionsly, but are 
none the less fatal in thelr effects If nob checked 
in time, Indeed, there are,'as I sald before, a 
dozsn ways in which lead might be accidentally 
{ntroduced into the ayetem, either through food, 
Hquid, or inhalation, Have you noticed any other 
métabver of your household enffering from indls- 
position similar in character to yours?” 

"No, Lady. Lynwood {s uot very well, but her 
symptoms do not resemble mine in the least ; 
and my nephew Obdho, and the servants, are all 
{n excellent health, To the beat of my bellef the 
water we drink le pure; if ft bad not been, I 
surely should have discovered it ere this.” 

“*Tp does not necessarily follow, however. If 
yon will take my advice you will say nothing 
about what I have told you, bat will take every 
precaution in eating and drinking, and I will 
prescribe for you.” 

“As a matter of fact I drink very Ilitle, or 
have not done mntil lately, since this thirst 
has tormented me,” added Sir Ralph, thought- 


fally. ‘I take neither ale, spirite, or water.” 
“With what, then, do you quench your 
thirst” 


‘Coffee in the morning and svenfng, and 
home-made lemonade In the middle of the day.” 

“Well, you must contrive to save me some 
coffse and lemonade, and I will analyse them, 
so that ‘if they contain any deleterious matter I 
can at once faform you.” 

“Meanwhile,” said Sir Ralph, rising, and 
speaking !n a strange, automatic manner, like a 
manina dream, “I will get you to drive me 
home, and will take your advice as to keeping 
what you have sald to me secret. If you like you 
can take a portion of the lemonade back with 


"T will do so, and then no time need be lost 
ja makivg the analysis.” 


poets 


CHAPTER XXXII 


Sm Ratrx kept his word, for at lunch, when 
said to him,— 

“Taw you return from the village with Dr. 
Seaforth. Had you been consulting him?” 

He replied, **I did not go to his house for 
that ‘pur but because I wanted to rest 
awhile, However, I took the opportunity of 
roe 4 bia a few questions with regard to my 


Both Otho and Adrienne bent eagerly for- 
ard. 


“What did he say was the matter with 
you” Inguired the latter. 

‘* He made no definite statement—doctors are 
usually averse to giving an oplofon fn a harry 
Wke that. Perhaps. when he has seen me a fow 
times he may do so.” 

“Then you intend putting yourself under his 
care?” 

** Yea, for a little while, at any rate,” 

“I am very glad to hear It,” sald Otho, 
heartily, ‘‘and I think you are actlog wisely. 
Even a slight {ndlsposition should not be ne- 
glected,” 

“Did he attribute yours to the weather, as 
you have done yourself!” ssked Adrienne, 
who was really very anxious on the subject, 

Her husband looked annoyed at her per- 


alatence, 
“TI have already told you that he would nob 
commit himself to any definite opinion.” 
A@rienne did not 7 anything further, but 
felt as {f a load been lifted from her 
shoulders by the mere fact of Sir Ralph’s having 
consulted a medical man, There would now he 
no necessity for her to seek Dr, Seaforth, as 
intended, and eo part of her 





had originally {nt 
responsibility wae taken away. 
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“IT Intended over to King’s Dene 
this afternoon,” the Baronst, after a 
alight pause, “to give Nathalie the 
wedding preseut I have bought for her, but I 
don’t think I feel quite well enough, so you—” 
to Adrienne—‘‘ and Ocho had better take ft for 
me, and tell her, with my love, that I shall 
reserve my cnergles for to-morrow, her wedding- 


“ Suppose,” said Otho, “ fastead of driving we 
walt till after dinner, and walk over? ould 
it not be nicer to do that in the cool of the 
evening than to take the horses out in the noon- 
day heat?” , 

“You can do which you like, so that Nathalie 
has her necklace this evening.” 

" What do you say?” asked Ocho of Adrienne. 

“T think your suggestion is beet, and I should 
enjoy the walk better than driving.” 

Thos it wae sedtled, and, accordingly, at about 
sever o'clock, they seb off, taking a short cut 
through the woods, and having arranged that the 
carriage should be sent to fetch them home at 
nine o'clock, 

It was a lovely evening, the alr cooler than Ib 
had been in the day, and full of the soft, mellow 
warmth of early September. The leaves were 
jast beginoing to change from — to gold, and 
on the V4 bramble bushes berries were 
tipsning in countless profusion, while bright 
ecarleb-berried wreathed itself about the 
hedgea, and made them brilliant with {ts vivid 
colouring. 

“You are very quiet,” observed Otho, looking 
at his companton, who had not epoken since they 
came out, ' aren’s yoo well ’” 

“ Qaite well, thank you.” 

“In low spirits, then 1” 

"You, I thiok Iam,” she admitted; “I feel 
aa if some terrible calamity were hanging over 
me—have felt so all day, in fact; and though I 
have tried hard to drive the feeling away, is has 
proved Itself stronger than my efforts, for Iam 
absolutely welghed down by it. 

Indigestion probably—you want a tonic,” - 

Adrienne exiled faintly. 

“Evidently you den’s belleve in presenti- 
mente.” 

“*No, I take common sense for a guide, and 
mes believe in anything which cannot be 


pr , 

* Not even in a consclence}” asked the young 
wife, rather significantly, 

He started at the quesilon, 

“ What do you mean |” 

" b ge I rer Im. more nor — oe 

"Oh, as to that, I suppose everyone ves in 
@ conselence,” he aaid, guerdedly, * only, as yon 
know, {t fs ® véry elastic article—to-day too 
small to cover a molehill, and to-morrow large 
eno b to awe J apore gen tl a> 

suppose ib some people,” 

Otho looked at her rather keenly, bat the 
serene trangaility of her face was unruffled, and 
she kept her eyes fixed on the ground as she 


Ww . 

Nevertheless her remark had considerably dis- 
turbed him, and he kept asking himself {f ib were 
possible that she suspected———”” 


-, He did nob put his thoughts into words, hau ‘ 


the fear made him moody and . 
vo the walk was continued in absolute silence, 

When they reached King’s Dene the servant 
who opened the door to them said, in answer to 
Adrlennue’s inquiries, — 

** Miss Egerton went opt with Mr. Farquhar 
about ten minutes ago, my lady, but she Is sure 
uot to be long, for she had no bonnebd or shawl 
ou, Shall I go and lock for her and teil her you 
are here }” 

“Wo,” answered Lady Lynwood, “we will 


walk towards the plantation, and perhaps shall |- 


—™ If we do nob I will come back and 
wait,” 

They passed slong the terrace, and to that 
part of the house that had now fallen into partial 
pelt ry My thao Many seal Ra tee adhe 
a jays before Heury or's despotic 
commands had confiscated its revenues, and sent 
the distracted monks flying all over the country 
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back to India as soon as Nathalie’s 
over, and remain there until years had 
work, had whitened his hair, and stilled 
of his pulses, and made it possible 
return, and hide his passion under 
exterior of Till then he mast 
with it, and keep it under control as a 

a wild beast, which, if set at liberty, will, 
he knows, destroy him. 

Nevertheless, the aight of her delicate lovell- 
ness, the sense of her near proximity, were not 
without their effect upon him. The blood began 
to course more quickly through his veing, 
there was a a 
manner that he had mach ado to prevent 
Adrienne from observing. 


** Have you ever thought anything about the 

gipty’s prophecy concralg Yoat great uncle !’’ 
presently. 

“T have ht about ft s great deal, and 


2 
ei ete 
Hit 


, 


 eieahy |” tha colina tone of & 

‘ e oo e een 
Interest that-encouraged him to continue, and 
he then told her of all his searchings amongst 
the old documents in the maniment 


obable old C had some hiding- 
valk whites Wo amd up h |iwealth, and to 
which acéess was given by a subterranean 
an oom Seer found in old houses 


“Then you think the gipsy meant his 
remains were hidden in King’s Done itself }” 
asked the young gir interrupting him fn her 





to find shelter where they could. 
Tt was now » plcturesque ruin, half-covered 


subdued excitement in his | 


more than that have hopes of Its fulfilment,” | ; 


" For,” he sald, “ft seemed to me very’ 


door leading { There are no 


‘* How very romantic ! it sounds 
of Mr, Redclifie’s novels, bs gt pa 


certalaly be here, but whetlier the 
act le another matter altogether ; ho 
can bat try.” 

He had a bag of tools lying beside the plan, and 
from these he selected a chisel and mallet, with 
which he began tapping the wall, watched with 
Invense b and 


Investigate the m 2 
Aishengh bee ed teehed the door was there iis 


acquiesced fn 
himself, in order 
i tee had they disappeered than Otho 
® sooner 
wood advanced, his eyes glittering with an 
pp ee Peer pdr lea fs 
He examined the op 
oe eee 
beginulng to deepen : 
oo ah ik da gm i 
wi ter a 
aan anes was not of the “stelctest, but whose 
quietade was now un 
Saddenly there rang out on the evening air the 
loud sharp report of firearms. 


“Some sporteman 

he muttered, reminding 

September, and the shooting season had 
commenced. 


he bent down, and cantlously 


, the stone that had propped It open, 
sme door into Ite place again, and en- 
dear te pat back the tendrils of ivy that had 


ih. "Only tateen ences eee oe panera 
ixteen va 

ia the lout ensues. Tt ts an inhabitant of the 

great depths of the ocean, 

Uncom¥ortaBLe beds are the rule gmap 

square of woven rattan, like that of a cane-sea? 

chalr, is stretched over a wooden frame. a the 





rattan a sheet is spread, and this {s the bed. 





actual presence came upon Lionel with a shock of | 
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‘Some one to whom you belong,” 
ae Cat coms Seed te ee ane 
arms 
soft cheek was laid against his own. 
eure nh Peale Are you glad to see me, sweet- 
"Yes, I thought you wonld not be able to 


gry) a 

thal wen Bat I managed to escape for a 
tet! Fou must go back soon?” she asked 
“a os,” hee ted. 

“T wish business matters were not of so much 
{mportance,” she sighed, ” 





“So do I,” and he sighed 
are, and must be attended to,” 


“And in this case the business ls of vital im- 
té ” 
arranged matters!” she 


Have—have—you 
faltered, with quivering 
“ Very nancy,” he dl with another 


also; ‘yet they 


' 
sigh, hesvier and deeper than thie last. 

‘ “ And—which of them—will—will—be the 
possessor of — Dene?” The last words 
seemed to almost her, 

"The 

“ Mr. ‘wy 

He an assen 

** What ishe like? Is he nice!” 

"No, I don’s think he {fe particularly ‘nice.’ 


“To way.” 
\, Je be swathed in astern garments?” 


a. 
“ Does be wear anklete and bracelets of tawny 
Pane 
“Is bis chest stove im and full of precious 
jewels ¢” 
‘My dear child, no.” 
“In be way, then, does he resemble a 


"In the way of his skin, and which is dried, 
and parchment-like, and utterly unearthly alto- 
ghee op TO 
es, 
this man’s He fs brown, and lan- 
a dark, 


cts [: 

iH 
ir 
f 


not. He is immensel: 
: ~ e y 
so I believe,” 
“ And how did he make {t? What is he, or 
oy we a 
Sales 
*' A dry goods man,” repeated Paul, eravely, 

ab 


very mucb tnclined to laugh 
bowtifeced expression on his companion’s 
“ What may that be? Will you tell me, please, 


and dulness?” 
* Oaraily, ay Toe A dry goods’ man Is one 


i 
E 





who buys and calicoes, laces, linens, silk», 
gloves, umbrellas, velvete, damasks hairpins, 
carpets, chalrs, éc., &c,” 
“Ohia »” she said disdainfully. 
"It you to call 60; yet @ sliop- 


keeper in whose shoes many a blue-blooded and 
pennilees aristocrat would be only 100 glad to 
stand,” . 

" Nonsense, Paul.” 

“Io is no nonsense, dear child, Thies man’s 
dry goede store wae one of the largest retail 
ee ae ons of the sights of 

ow York. = om ae es 
large = oO nd, an th ite maguit- 
cence of fron, Sag marble, and gla, looked 
more like # ducal palace than a piace for the 

frippery and frivolitlee. His 
employés formed a small army! He had 
branches all over the Unolted States, and his 
signature was honoured by every banker, from 
Boston to San Francisco. He entertained 
right royally, and was visited by persons of 
rank.” 


¢ Still he fs only a shopman,” she repented 
coldly. . 

“A shopman, and posswed of enormous 
"seen 5 Marble palaces, hotels, stores, opers 

uses, theatres, warehouses, churches, bende, 
stocks, shares, everything thad constitutes riches, 
& palatial mansion ia Boston, in which is gathered 
a choice collection of pictures, bronzes, marbies, 
and curloslites.” 

‘*If he has all these things in the New 
oe oe to come in the old 
one we 


gs 
* 4nd,” she Internpted quickly, "he is going to 


buy yours. 

* Opal,” ha sald, bending his blue eyes on her 
full of tender reproach. 

* Forgive me,” she cried, impulsively throw- 
ing her arms again around hie throat, " forgive 
me; I did nob mean to wound you, But tt 


a low, pained voice, ‘‘It was another did that. - 


He gives more than a fair price for Temple Dene, 
more than we to got, and which will 
pay to the uttermost farthing my unfortunate 
father’s debt, and leave me fres from that 


* And nothing more, Paul!” she queried, with 
"Nothing more, love,” he rejolued with 
“How unfair ! how cruel to you ft all ls!” she 


burst out. 

“Nay,” be replied, caressing the sunny head 
that leant so confidingly against his shoulder, 
‘*My lot is not harder to bear than that of 
thousands of othér men. Very few are born to 


aged sof agers te Rang badly atl 0 


basking im the sunshine with open mouth 
waiting for the ripe plums to fall tn, he 
not even to stretch out thelr hands to take the 
dainty." 


I have my profession,” and the young sallor lifted 
“That takes you from me,” whispered the girl 


© oald again, as he preseed her to his 
» and bis head drooped a lIfttie, and the 
ae of enthusiasm faded from his sunny oyes ; 
“but for that I shonld love it dearly. Nay, I do 
love it. I lke to tread the deck, and feel the 
ahip ploughing through the bounding waves, and 
the salt breeze blowing on my brow, the bound- 
less ocean all around, the fathomlesa sky above, 
and not a craft fin sight.” 

* Ieis more to you than I sm,"' she murmured, 
with a slight accession of jealousy. 

"No, my beloved,” he returned, with tender 
gravity ; “you are more to me than anything 
else in the whole world—my first, my best, my 
dearest.” 

“Ah! Paul, you do love me!” 

**As my life,’ he answered, looking into the 
azure orbs goz'ng into his. 

“Nothing can part us, can [tb 1” she queried. 
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" Nothing, save death,” he answered confi- 
dently. 
“That need not part ue,” she sald quickly, 
“ Why!” he asked, 
“ Because you are only six years older than I 
aM ; mén are stronger than women, Most 
we eal) die together, lie iu the same ‘coffin, 
by aide, your arme round me, be pub ander the 
cold sod at the same time, I shall be content to 
die 2 you do, oe bi 
*Den’t count upon ng that, dearest, 
reaponded, “In the dance of death the ghastl 
master of the ceremonies seldom studies 
selection of coeval partners for his grim 
I may die before you.” 
“Yes, I know, and°when you are 
shiver when I hear the wind moan and 
the gables of the house, and pray 
may be safe and sound, and come 
you left,”’ ; 
“Little coward,” he jested, to reassure 
for she wae white and "This will 
never do for » aallor’s wife! You'm 
to be brave and fearless, to ‘hear the 
howl and the tempest rage, without 
ver, 


." she sald, 
of the head, “while you are afloat. You are too 
much to me, too dear, to allow of my belng easy 
while you arein danger.” 
“Then—you do care for me a little!” he 


rr 

“A Motle, Patil!" she ejaculated, réproach- 

ally. 

Well @ great deal, oe ” 

** Yes, a very, b deal,” 

* And will fp Pe A -neter * 

“ You surely don’t doubt me, Panl?”’ 

** Not you, dearest, bat others,” 

“What others!- And how cam’ anyone else 
interfere between 

* Your father,” he wald, hesitatingly, 

He has promised me to you— his con- 
sent; surely he will ncd now withdraw it ?” ‘she 
Gemanded, with anxious eagerness. 

“No, not exactly withdraw ft; but—TI ‘sail 
for a ~_ years’ a ab least pears 

en I am e--may— you 
og wih taveucable eyes upon another 
suitor,” 

“He could never do that Paul My beart 
ie yours now and always. I shall ‘never 
alter.” 

** Are you sure, Opal?” 

“ Qalte sure, You are my first love, you. will 
be my last.” 

“ Nothing would induce you to give me up and 
wed another |” he continued, with per- 
tinacity, for one look into her soft eyea ought to 
have satisfied him, they were so full of affection 
and tendernesa, 


“ Nothiog.” 


“Think well, ‘Is thers no power that wonld 


move you to be false to me!” ‘ 
“None, Your love is a talisman; while I 
{t I care for no other man’s,” 

“And {f you lost 16, or b you lost i” 
he continued his eyes fixed fatently on 
face, 

" Thought you—did not love me Paul! Oh, I 
sould not think that-——that wonld be the end of 
the eo for me. I should have nothing left to 
Ifve for,’’ 

Py you would nob care what became of 

ou Ld 
ms No. Life would hold no Interest for ma” 

“And you would then do exactly what your 
father told you #” 

‘Yea; all thinge would be alike to me, ff I did 
not possess your love, A palace or a prison, a 
desert or @ grove of luxuriant flowers, heat or 


cold, rain or fine weather, I should not 
what was good and what was bad, 


. life to all intents and purposes, would 


within me,” 

Then promise me you will never believe that it 
is not yours, no matter what proof you have to 
mgs contrary. Promise me you will always belleve 
2 we,” 


es, promise,” she sald, placing her hande in 


Fay do you want this promise 1” abs asked a 
always want promlsee,” he replied, 
evaalvely, for he could not tell her that her beauty 
feared 
secure 


win much admira 


them if you wish,” 
hat shall I make yon promise }” 
* That I'll come back. here as early as possible 


morrow, 

“Must you go, then, now!” she asked, 
sorro % 

“res, my dear one; the mummy awalts 
wine mt bowel man! I could almost hate 

“Why! His money is useful to me.” - 

" He takes you from me,” 

"Only for a short thme, and that does nob 
matter. Hf.he were to take you from me it would 
be another thing,” .and with a lest kiss Paul 


Chicherly turned relactan , and 
his steps to Temple a wren 


ae 


CHAPTER 1. 


Many a true word fs said in josh; and the young 
man little thought when he spoke of what the 
coming years would bring him, ‘what share of 
resend or joy, what wealth or a 1 BE a 

tment, or what gratification. If he 
eg Ae remy arene vere eee pets on 
and be blessed with wealth and every ha 
Sen Ss Teg nak hanipetaamined had been 


enough, 
He wns the euly sou of Fishiake Chicherly one 
oi the handsomest and 


fe 
re 


EF if 
fre Geieegtaet 





i 
ees 


the time, for he thought !t would not do to retuee 
such an offer, asin thelr retired the wy 
not likely ever to meet with a better. 


rithoat having eeen bis father, who Was sind 
London, and thinking of anythin an} 
everything save hie son. : 

On bis return from abroad’a year later, the 
firet thing he did was to seek the consent of by 
model parent, He had not written to obtap 
1, knowing full well the ueelessners of such , 


courses, : 

Mr, Chicherly never by chancs opened o 
read s leer. ‘He tung thioeh At tnlecrtntoail 
{nto the fire, and this 
immense 


7.” he snewered, 
by towards the 


853 225 - 
ATE 
beesay 


a5 
s& 


Fe 


tall! 


ibe 


'Yeu—no,” replied the other, burrle‘ly {2 
ident coufusion, "Not yet. You are 00 
mnt, j 
came of age last month,” . 
"Impossible, You are nob,:more than nineteed 
most.” 
"The certificate of my birth makes me ont 
twenty-one last May.”’. 
Ts Ib oso How time = oy seems 
pars ou were an Infan’ 
of many ae ago vince that 
tnerstag tine Tam a man now, with s man? 
We Aad ans of tasn Gesieiiitebareyted 3 





father, “' la marriage t” 
1 Exactly so.” 
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" And who fa the lady you have honoured with 
your cholee t” 
“Opal Vane.” 


“What Copeland Vane’s pretty daughter ” 


* Ves.” 
“Ha! baihal Faney in for old 


's lamb ; you won't get much of ad with 
_ her andenia e iy 





of course, You are the catoh of the county, 

the fatare master of Temple Dene, and {6 comes to 

you absolutely, I have only a life interest in it. 

™ pommel pare -oh 5 wal ahs A 

“ #0," rep) ‘eu! co ; he did not 
the bod ae y; } 


"And—and—when are to be 


quietly. 
“Here?” ‘asked his father, In evidend 


alarm, 
“ No, not here,” rejoined Paul with emphaals, 
#] ould teadiy tated wey wits hoe” i 
“OF course not, of course-nob,” 
inateap omega Line et adie 
a 
trade coge for you 
a“ es,” 


asked Chicherly, draining a bum of neat 
tmady ot he’ spoke, ond glancing at the 


S266EE 
ctl; 





valuables they could 
on, leaving no trace 
men, 


their thievish hands 
along with the 


Detective wore privately employed, and 
means taken to trace them, but In vain, 
seemed to have got clean away, probably to some 
foreign country ; and Paul was obliged to lock up 
his suspicions in his own breast, and to eall with 
fora few months. On his 


“They 


never pay 
his t Ti D to 
eS anne ty ‘emple Dane up to the 


Ih wae a cruel day for the young man when he 


learned he must with his tance to satisty 
his father’s greedy and re creditors. Yet 
he was a man of : father’s name must 
poppe his recklessly accumulated debts 
There was no help for {t, Temple Dene must 
* into other hands; and the bitterness of 
ith seemed to touch him' with {ts chill hand 
as he realfsed that the home of his forefathers 
would be his no longer, that alien feeb would 
pace ite long corriders, and alien yolces give 
orders in its halls ; a reign, where 
had hoped to dwell with his wife and 
In that lay the bitterest sting. He had no 
home now to offer the girl he loved, He must 
stick to his profession—and promotion was so 
slow, so wofully slow—and wed perhaps In 
middle age Mat pi ie ined a wa a lenti- 
ly le r cheeks no 
scans Clostatek wi 


th of youth. Oh! it 
! The sins of the father had 
ckless 


ze 


z 


**T must go now, at once,” he , selaing up 
his hat, “ ifs pis yer resolutions alter. 
must be free,” and with wild Impetuoaity he 
do Dane to the glen, where 


"*T am In trouble, dearest,” he answered. 
“Let meshare ft with you,” she whispered, 
Sd Is nevér so heavy if shared with those 
we "ys 
"Tene, Still I dread to cloud the sunshine 
of your young life to give you pain, as I know I 


“Paul, Pauli what do you mean!” she cried, 


agony. 
“fear we must part, love.” 
* Part?” she reiterated, with blanched cheeks 


eye. 
“ Alasl yes. Lfiad that to pay my father’s 
debts I must sell Temple Dens,” 
Temple Dene{ Your home!” 
and yours, the house to which I 


i 
i 





throat — and looking up shyly, ahe 
murmured,— 

"You may give me up, Paul; but I shall never 
—never you up,” 

“ My darling | my own !” he cried, rapturously 


“Tam yours now, and always! Death alone 


shall one us! 

“My true, brave, little woman!” he said, 
joyfally, “to stick to your penniless lad! Your 
father, though,” he added, a moment later, with 
sudden “he msay withdraw his 


“T think not. However, we will go and ask 
him now,’’ and at once she eet off for The Rest 
with her lover, and penetrating to the dark, oak- 
walnecoted room, dignified by the title of 
‘‘ library,” In which Mr, Vane passed the greater 
pard of his time, she explained matters in euch a 
volabie and lively way that he, anxious to get rid 
of her pratile, and not quite understanding what 
her story was about, sald '‘ Yes,” bo everything, 
and the lovers retired from the field victors, 
feeling perfectly content with themselves and 
everybody else, 

Iudeed, Paul was so delighted at not having to 
give up his most precious possession that he 
returned to Temple Dene in high spirite, quite 
astonished Mr, Waveneli, the family lawyer, a 
fanny, wizened, ttle man, with a face like a 
farless squirrel, and told him chat he wae quite 
ready to sell the estate to the highest bidder, 
and the sooner everything was settled the better 
he should like it. 

The result was that the lawyer found two 
bidders in the course of a few months, One was 
a Yorkshire squire, who wished, for the sake of 
a delicate wife, to come south, and make his 
home in a more genlal part of Hogland ; and the 
other was the Yankee “ drygoods man,” who 
offered by'some thousands the larger eum, for 
the ancestral portraits, and old retainers he 
wished to secare, In order that his new money 
might get added and antique lustre from old 
surroundings, 


OHAPTER [Tl. 


Buiruety Paul hurried slong to keep his ap- 
polntment with the man who was to purchase 


his home and the broad lands that lay around. 1 


Though he was sad at having to part with the 
old place, every nook and corner of which held 
some fond recollection for him, and which he 
had hoped always to keep as his home, yeb he 
was bappy In the thought of still possessing the 
heard and affections of the girl be loved, and in 
looking forward to a future, even If distant, spent 
with her, 

Then he was hopefal. He was young, strong, 
energetic ; he would rlee in his profession. He 
would be one of the most active and smart 
officers in Her Majesty's service. He would win 


promotion—and earn {t well, and then, when he xf 


had gained a pension, he would retire to some 
rose-covered cottage, within sound of the restless, 
urging, ocean, and spend the rest of his life fu 


peace with Opal at his side—a tender, loving 4 


companion, 

Fall of such thoughts he harried on Cosh 
the Chase, where the stately trees threw dusky 
violet. shadows on the green sward, and the 
rabbite peeped out from amid the bracken, and 
the deer flew through the feathery fern, up the 
avenue to the house. 

Temple Dene was beautifully situated ; {te 

were of romantic loveliness, From 


surroundings ! 
one side {t was approached from a glen, or ' Py duet 


valley, whose steep banks were covered with 
trees and shrnbs, and many-hned flowers, 
creeping, and twining, and twisting in luxuriant 
variety, 
A brook wound Iteelf in and ont in divers 


directions, now sweeping gently slong over its qa tee 


eandy bed, and now rushing over some ehelving ; 
rocks, scattering its snowy foam high in the air, $ 
Oa the other eide it was approached from the 
Ohase ; in front:was a noble avenue of oaks and 
elms, and. between the vista was a prospect of 
the ocean,.on which the sun was shedding his 
gem-like rays, while in the rear it was. sheltered 
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by maeeive woods and thick plantations, beyond 
which, at a distance, some mountaing ralsed their 
lofty summits, as though to protect the ancient 


pile. 

The building waza grand old stracture, still 
retaining much of {ts ancient feudal magnificence. 
Tts walls were of immense thickness, with tur- 
reted towers and castellated roof; the 
casements yet retalaed their heavy malliions, 
stained glass windows of the banqueting room 
aud great hall were in high preservation, and 
above the porch wae the Chicherly escutcheon, 
with the motto, " Lal cul a beaucoup soffert sera 
beaucoup pardonné,” a motto had 
adopted in the tlme of the second Charles, 
because one of the masters of Temple Dene, 
having refused to give his daughter to the Merrie 
Monarch as a leman, that gay tadividual, in his 
rage and baffled threatened Claud 
Onieberly and his whole family with banishment, 
but in consideration of thelr gallantry ia the 
Civil Wars, and what they had » for his 
father, he forgave them, using the words which 
they adopted for their motito, 

The faterior matched the exterior, and was 
eres ago yo extreme, a thing 2 _— Be 

jeaae , Beant « er loun 
eouane hall fmmensel Sai om 

"Wal, I guess this will do,” he said, aloud, 


family quartered on them; deers’ antlers, 
loes’ horns, and In the centre the banner of 
faaoily, wavicg In solemn state 
flower-scented air that rushed 


open door, 

** Seen nothin’ like it the other 
water. My cabin, down Boston way, may 
epry, don’t say ib len’t ; bud ft’a new, Now 
fa old, real old, and that’s what I want—no 
~ bath Aap tiny ope in the States, 
l brum t he meant ); 
want a Hotle of the hoarinese Sarna 
down. Plenty of money, very little of the 
antique, Plenty of antique here, and J should 
say no money, elee young Chicherly wouldn’t 
sell such an estate. Poor fellow, for him, 

snedne man’ 
the American 


i 
FF 


Sa eee: 


giad for self, ‘One man’s meat, 
poisop,’” sand, with a chuckle 
shifted hie right leg before his left, and gazed 
roand sgain with undisgulsed at 
the antiqaities which his new money wonld 
urchase. 


P 

“My master ls coming ap the avenue now, 
ur,” announced the butler, a snowy: balred, stately 
old party, bearing the venerable character of 


the place in which he lived, from the crown of | Paul 


Say eee the sole of his gouty, swollen 
eet, 

“Is he} Ob, thank you—thank you!” re- 
jolned the stranger, turning with » start from the 
contemplation of a black shield, with bunches of 
golden corp on it, scam through which 
were black and white spotted animals that might 
pase for anything—dogs, cate, kangaroos, or 
dmioatlve horsea—such strange mixum-gatherum 
ee wil cana bg the library, alr, or d 

sag you step into the , or do 
prefer waiting here 1” uty 

“Tl walt here, thank you,” r the 
visitor, looking with scarce nial mice admiration 
at the antique retainer, and registering a mental 
vow that he should become his—Washington C. 
Sprege’s—property along with Temple Dene, 
even if fv cost him a hundred or two a year ; 
for where would bevthe use of being master of an 
rt are he were not master of old servants 

And Benson would add tability to 
establishment. His bellies toes cn pone. 
many and many a glass of ’47 port and comet 
claret, his cheeks puffy from deep libations of 
nutty ale, and his feeb gouty from a Mberal in- 
dulgence tn strong liquors of all sorts, 

He was ® treasure in the eyes of the man who 
looked at him with so mach admiration, for he 
bore the Ineffaceable stamp of bygone times on 
his face and figure, and was old. fashioned-looking 


enongh to please and satisfy the newest of the 
neuveas riche, 


ow 
's | proud 





“Tam so sorry to have kept you waiting. I 
hope you will excuse me,” exclaimed Paul, as be 
entered the hall, offeriog his hand-to the Ameri- 
can, and lifting his hat, 
looking rly gg ie comping 

at eung man, and secretly envyling 
his handsome, - a “T haven't 
been here long, and I've interested lookin’ 
at the weapons and heirlooms hung about, which, 
I must confess, I envy you!” 

"You will not envy me long if what Mr. 
ae me be true,"and ou none the 
possessor — them,” respon hicheriy, 
ete. eoaes was a sharp pain at his 


True in one way. Still, are your birth- 
along with many other I would give 
my fortans to possess as you do, by righs of 


t, 

“Indeed!” sald the young man, hardly 
knowlng what remark to make, ‘Do you set 
#0 much store by birth }” 


“Idol” , 
ollars aud backs are mighty, 
f calcalate many who 
genes pee ers ee ae of them freely 
or ® few avcestors, especially if they want 
hand-in-hand with euch a place as this.” 
Te a. they are desirable things to 
ve ” 
“Re-ther!" responded the Yankee, warmly. 
1M , I've known men in the States rollin’ in 


wealth, who didn’t know who thelr fathers were, 
and hadn't a relative in the world,” 

** Rather unpleasant.” 

het . I am not so yg as Mang 
pregg hastened to explain, & father ; 
knew him well, too, He wasn’t a lucky man, 
though,” 


“No; he operated in pork, and made s 
fortane, but lost It speculatin’; and I had to hi 
for Aug j 

“Ah! indeed,” interjected Panl, finding it 
difficult to keep from hing at bis visitor's 
queer mode of 

a I made every farthin’ I possess my- 
self. 

Highly creditable. A thing you onght to be 

“T am a little, Bub I'd be pronder if I'd 
been born into your shoes.” 

“ Would you!” doubtfally queried Chicherly, 


he had to up, and of the 
ene x. 
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THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


EPPS'S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


OCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 
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Mup s&iPrgRs may be seen lying in hundreds 
along the edges of io rivers, When dis 
turbed they apring back not into the water, but 
inland among the trees, 

Srvnrous mummies are made in France and 
shipped allover the world, Shrewd antiquaric:, 
before purchasing, examine the mammy with the 
X-rays, and in this light the sham article & 
readily discovered. 





From some relics which have recently been 
unearthed at Pompeii, we learn how punctilion 
the ancient eo in Rome nye iv > 
matter of applause, 1) a ofa play 
= testified thelr 
approval openly, but In such a manner ae to 
Gridence tho nash amount of coe oe 
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SE 4 
Proup Cyrcuist: “ Yea; it took me abont alx | He: “Women are very Illogical.” She: 
FACETIZ. weeks’ hard work to learn to ride,” Pedestrian: | "Why do you say thet!" He: ‘*They think 


Deatzr: “Did the bicycle I sold you do for 
1” Novice: “ Very nearly.” 

“Sux; “Tell me, when you were inthe Army 
were you cool In the hour of danger?” He: 
"Qoolf Why I shivered!” 

Suz: “I know, Alfred, I have my faults.” 
He: ‘Ob, certainly.” She (angrily): “ Indeed 7 
Perhaps, you'll tell me what they are?” 


Tommy: “ P why do you call lap the 
‘adher tailges" 4° Pupa :  " Because She father 
so seldom gets & chance to use {t,” 

“WELL. Be ante rs you eee coe 

up!” euffering from paren 
Tcigline):" An orphau.” 


' Assistant in : “Sir, tt rainst” 
Keeper: *' Good heavens! Don’t waste a minute, 
but take in that zebra, His colour runs |” 

Mrs. Foac: “ Daniel, what in the world Is an 

1” Mr, Fogg: “An epigram is a neat 
way of saying something that isn’t so.” 

Pann: “* Does Damber make much money ous 
of bis plcturesi Brushe: " Not directly ; but 
he gets a commission from the frame-maker.” 

Miss Szane: “Did you ever look in the glass 
when you were angry!” Rival Belle: “No; I 
am never angry when I look in the glass.” 

Getz: “Do you believe in . epgage- 
mente?” Mand: ‘No, because it doesn’t 
enable me to crowd many of them into one 
season,” 


Wire: “I declare, Fred, I am almost ashamed 

to go out with this hat on. It tan’t at all the 

”" Fred: “Is this paren? day out?” 
“No.” “Then why don’t you ” 

WaprorD : “ Did you catch anything on your 
fishing trip!” Bilfer: “No, didn’t catch a 
fish.” -Wadford: ‘' Bilfer, that’s the strangest 
fish story }’ve heard yet.” 

Mrs Youncrisy : ** Oh, Bob, what shall I do! 
Baby ls crying because I won't let him pull all 
the fur off my moff!” Mr. Youngfish: ‘ Well, 
that’s ali right. Give him the cat,” 

“How did you finally break your husbap 
apes in the ed bog me T threatened 

make a smoking-jacket myself if he 
didn't give it up,” . 


Customer: “I have fifteen clocks 1’d like to 
sell you.” Jeweller: “3 don’t buy stolen goods, 
ar,” Castomer: “Why, they weren’t stolen, 
my dear sir ; I was married a month ago,” 

A PaVOURITE joke ata certain railway station 


ee ee the gentleman who left the. 


iton cheese in the cloakroom six months age 
does not call to take 1s away we shall kill ft,’”’ 

Mrs, GoopixrcH: ‘' Alter all, fs there any real 
satisfaction te be derived from social success!” 
Mrs, Inswim : “Is tb possible, my dear, you have 
never been in a pealtion to snub anyone 1" 

Fatser: "I’m 





“ And what have you got for your pains!” Proud | clothes are better if they cost a lot, and yet they 
Cyclist : '* Arnica.” | always think clothes are better if they get them 


“Ox, dear,” sald the poet's wife, “I wish | **® bargain.” 
you'd hurry up and become famour.” “Why!” | Aunt Susan: “Did the story you were just 
he asked, “ there are several women in readin’ in the newspaper end happily, Joshua ” 
this street that I’m just dying to snub,” | Uncle Joshua (approvingly ) A: —_ 1 ro br 

ae beautifal heroine 6 cured of an fncura 

Hz: ‘If there could be any slower amuse- pore an’ it telle the mame and price of the 


ment than playing chess by post, I should like to | pills that done the trick.” 


could ” migh j 
tee agen 7 Guipe (to Miss Eiderly): ‘This is the ancient 
Fanaivn rain, mum.” Miss Eiderly (hot, tired and 


“I say, young chap, what kind of | gusppy): “ The idea of bringing me all this way 
soaps this! I've been ra bing ten minutes and | ¢, ee hist thing | I don't Eilts elther. partion. 
there's no sign of a lather’ yet.” Buttons: | igriy ancient or roiuous.” Galde (savagely): 

Why, that’s the celluloid soap-box. The cake |“ Wei}, mam, of course {t alu’t, In comparisan 
of soap is inside! ” with you.” 

“Miss Apa,” stammered the bashful young) Fyruen, who has caught Pateick stealing : “I 
man at the other end of the sofa, “ would you— | troughs you knew better than to commit » theft. 
er—consider me bold if I was to--er—throw ® | You know how the law punishes people for 
kise to you ? Bold ? quoth she, “ I'd consider | small offences?’ Patrick: “ How sbout you, 
ft the quintessence of laziness. | father, when you stole mother’s heart! You 

Bitzms: “Did you ever notice how much | never got punished for that.” Father: “1 gob 
money butchers have in thelr pockets when they | severe punishment, my son; I got peual 
bes , ont — » bmg yw | servitude for life, and am serving It now.” 

pa ething ae ve mmy! “YT suatt never epesk to him again,” she 
pockets after I got my change.” | declared, ‘ Why net)” her ileud’ tabed. 

Mapp: “ Ien’t the man you are engaged to a | ‘When we were at that concert the other night 
speculator?” Ciara: “No, Indeed! He's 8 | I told him if he didn’t take me ont of the crowd 
financier.” Maud: *'How do you kuow!” | [ would faint, and he would bave to carry me 
Clara: ‘He didn’t- buy the engagement ring away.” “Yes!” ‘' Well, you’d have thought 
until after I had accepted him.” | hie life depended on getting me ont of there in 

Granpra : ‘ Don't get acared, Willie ; the tiger | harry!” 
is about to be fed—that’s what makes him jump, Mars, Newxa; “Oh, I wish you could see Mre. 
and roar so.” Willie (essily): “Ob, I ain't | Winkler’s baby, It’s perfectly lovely! Sach » 
afrald of him, grandps | Papa's the same when | delicate, sweet little creature ac it is! Ite « 
his meals aln’t ready.” | perfect little cherub, with the lovellest eyes, the 

Suz: “No, I cannot you.” He: " You | sweetest Mbtle month, the cunningest little nose, 
love another!” She: “I do. One whose | and eyes of heavenly bine. It looks as if ft bad 
happiness I place above all else in the world ; one | dropped from Heaven and is | tiny featare 
whom. I would not displense or sacrifice for | been fashioned by the angels.” . Newma : “Ja 
anything.” He: “Show him to me!” She:/| ft as nice as our baby!’ Mre, 
“ You are looking at her.” He : “Ob!” |" Merey ! no, not half.” 


Newma: 





You wish the Best P certainty. Then use 


CALVERT’S 


CARBOLIC PREPARATIONS 


THE BEST DISINFECTANTS, 
THE BEST SOAPS, 
THE BEST DENTIFRICES, 


ANB 


THE BEST OINTMENT. 





They have been Awarded 100 Gold and Silver Medais 
and Diplomas for Superior Excellence, and should be used 
In every Household to prevent Infectious Diseases. 


Can be obtained at Chemists, Grocers, Stores, &c. 





BUYERS ARE WARNED AGAINST INFERIGR IMITATIONS, WHICH ARE NUMEROUS. 
Ilustrated List Post Free on Application. 


F.C.CALVERT&CO.(°%s”), Manchester. 
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SOCIETY. 


Tue Qaeen will leave Osborne for Balmoral 
elther upon Thursday the 30:h inst, or Friday 
the 31st. 

Tre King of Portugal is, 

ts, to vilthe Qaeen at 
his Majesty's Intended visit for Cowes week 
had to be abandoned. 

Parvosss Lovse Dvcngss or Arcrtt fs on 
extremely clever member of the Royal Family, a 
cap!tal painter, a writer of charming 
verses, and @ sculptor of really fine ability. 

Tw another two years the y 
Albany will be of age according to the Gernian 
law, and the question of his marriage 
become a matter for serious considera 

Tax German Crown 
education at Bonv, and 


STATISTICS. 


Tas namber of persona Included in the famine 
area of Central India is estimated at 50,000,000. 

Camo Is the greatest town of Africa; Its 
inhabitants number § 500,000, 25,000 being 
Earopeans. 
Tr is estimated that of the 555,000,000 f 
of logs cut in the Maine forests during the 
present season, 225,000,000 ft, will be sent to 
the pulp-mills, for paper-making, instead of to the 
saw-imills, 

AN ocean steamer of the first-class. at 
full speed, cannot be tb to a halt fn less 
than three minutes, In meantime she will 
have traversed 9 distance of about half ry 
mille, j 





GEMS. 


Every one carries hfs destiny In his: own 
bosom, Fate fs but the deepest current of 
nature. 


the | one’s 


be 
the 9sh Hussars, It is expected that the you 
Duke will attend the autumn mancuvres wil 


A MAN can carry his mind with him as he 


} carries his watch ; but, like the watch, to keep 


fb going he must keep [t wound ap. 

Do not [dare to Mve without some clear 
intention toward which your living shall be 
bent. Mean to be something with all your 

t, ‘ 


Ow September 1st the German Emperor will | ™> 


hold the Autamn Review of his guard regiments, 
peng ee towed a on iy een 
other Royal personages. Later the Emperor 
and Empress will go to Pomerania for the army 
manouvres, and on their conclusion will go to 


_ the New Palace at Potedam, where will 


spend the autumn and remain until y 
before Christmas, 

Tr the extreme heat should continue through 
this month, the Qaeen’é residence in the Isle of 
Wight wili be curtalled, and Her Majesty will 
—, to an directly after Parllament 


prorogued. 

Har of the twenty-two dukes who sit in the 
House of Lords have no sons to succeed t 
Toe dukes who are without heirs-apparent are 
the present Dake of Argyll, and the Dukes ot 
Beaufort, Hamilton, Devonshire, Man- 
cheeter, Newcastle, St, Albans, Somerset, Welling- 
Sram Beater The of Ramis ls Oblet of 

lowager ia 
the First Establishment of the Russian Navy, 
besides belng colonel of four regiments; and 
the Queen of Greece gets much satisfaction 
and a fair amount of glory from belng Ohief 
of the Second Establishment of the Navy. Tear 


Iv fs misleading to dwell s> entirely on one 
aide of human nature as to loss sight of other 
aides, Man fs so fntricate and complex a 
creature that the very fullesh and broades 
estimate will fall to exhaust his possibilities, 
and any attempt to narrow him down to a 
single ne or courss of action will inevitably 
come to nought by {te own meagreness, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 
“Bramace Jam (with Apples).—Fralt gathered 
on adry day ; threa pounds brambles, one pound 
rg gg ns ‘slhon Rogether sod bol 
omntiy’ te twenty minutes ; if made without 


“apples use rather leas sugar. 
Rasrserry Srevv.—For every quart of fralt |: 


allow a pound of sugar in powder. Mix together, 


and leave all night. Io the morning boll for |: 


half an hour, ; strain through 


Alexander IIT. was always extremely fond’ of ts 


tals young relative, and knowing her passion for 
Cha ten, gave her ships instead of troops 

Tue Empress of Germany takes a 
faterest in her private stables, and In the = 
leseons of her sons, She makes a point of 
having a dally ride, and when the weather {s 
unfavourable she takes 1b In the riding-school. 


Her Majesty always likes to be present 


her y er sons are having thelr riding- 
lesson, and often she will herself show 
how to dc what is being taught them. At 
reviews the Empress rides a very. tall horse, 
Qn ordinary occasions her mount fsa black horse, 
and for hunting she prefers a 
which fs very quieband a good jumper. 
she is accompanied in her drives by the Emperor, 
for she rarely drives out @lone., Her ; 
carriage is painted blue-and black, but all the 
others belonging to the Court are red and black, 
THE Archduke Francia Ferdinand of. Austria 
did no violence to his feelings fo renoancing his 
hts to the throne. He has never cared for 
aire of State, and has always preferred « quiet 
life, travel and sport affording him all the 
excitement he desired. He ts therefore 
happy in the prospect.of lite with the lady of 


choles, Hi 
He is tall, well-built 
aad handsome with falr halr and blue eyes, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


Frys. rin will cover as much as 156 yard 
at « alngle flight. 

Tar ocean cable from Copenhagen to 
Wiel wit bb 10 wilds wap, wen wil ae 
about £170,000, 

of pry hep didi gartae to be a specifi: 

the evil effects of nicotine, All Tarkish 
pes have amber mouth-pleces. 

WHEN an anmarri¢4 woman's borne to the grav 
in Brazil, her coffic, the hearse, and the livery of 
the coachmen are all scarlet, 

Tux bodies of the poor In Fojardo, Porto Re», 
are conveyed to the cemetery fm hired cofling 
and there. deposited In a. pit devoted w 
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“NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J, K.—The Suez Canal was opened in 1969. 
Wounrep.—Certainly they cannot be seizod. 
Qvaaist.— As ducbeas, and also as your ladyebtp. 

B. B.—Why not ask a respectable and experienced 


L, ¥.—4 wife's own property cannot be seized for her 
pusband’s debts, 
L &—~A womanyean take either degree at certain 
centres, 


Dovsrot.—Yes, marriage between firet cousins (on 
eiber sid) ts quite legal. 
B, J.—Attendants at the War Office will give you any 
forther information within their suthority. 
_—Bilver, either plated or solid, should be washed 
1 Ar sods, and drted quickly with a soft cloth. 
- hat should be lifted to ‘woman 
pee aes peas peamie bar Wy bow or aie 
A, M.—Arrowroot centains little or no nourishment, 
and thereforé should be supplemented by milk and 


eggs 
. Var— unable of anythin 
with baisty or euscems to remove superdacus 


‘can do or success to remove supe 

hairs, 

Cowerart —The Red Bea is hottest in March, 
consequen' through earlier or later then that 
pets prebestie ¥ 


Huneit.—A Uttle whiting when applied to white 
paint when washing i§ will cleanse it quickly and take 
the yellow tint away. “ 
> By .~ At the public brary ould see  @ 
iprems directory giving the titles Ay of ell such 
periodicals as you name. 

PF. L—It would be impossible for you to ‘obtain a 
as rallway fireman without experience ; you might 
os a greaser however, 

Very Worntap.—It would be reprehenatble, ind 

for you to marry a consumptive, a eteer hae i 
way, 


Pvzzixp.—Sunday begins when Saturday ends—that 
ws midnight, or Uelve oes; one, cr tho frat bocr 
of the next day, begins to count then. ' 

CLaRiom. if stained, may be cleaned * 
Nqucr made by @ handful of Mh nemo ag By Me 
quarts of @ pint. 

ible from food contain- 
) Open.ulr exercise euch 






use, 


see Bisa ane mc 
ee Cy 


beuaine or aloohel.. 
Mazsoniz.—Use - ' 

teed 

in 





as’ 


Maisiz,—Always fold dress skirts right side ont 
parked, crease far less than if turned ide 
out. cés should aleo ae ae side out, and sleeves, 
bows, &¢., should he stx tf 

prevent crashing, 

Rora.—Never wash muslins, or any kind of white 
cotton goods, with linen ; for the latter deposits or dis. 
charges a gum or colouring matter every time it is 
washed, which discolours abd dyes the cotton. Wash 
them by themselves. 

Auxrrioy,—All 


can do ia to k offering your 


one who will 


LINES TO MY MOTHER 


O Tnov whose care sustained my infant years, 
ht my prattiing Ups each note of love, 
breathed comfort to my fears, 
— my brow hope’s brightest garlands 
wove 


To thee my lay is due, the siraple song, 
Which nature gave me at life's opening day ; 
Toke, these untangh strains belong, 
Whose heart indulgent will not spurn my lay ! 
wild 


erness of life, 
What bosom would have throbbed like thine for 


Who would have smiled responsive? Who in grief 
© felt, and feeling, grieved like 


a 
gE 
“? 

E 


Who would have guarded with a falcon eye 
Bish tromBiing foseitep, Ur ena ene’ ot fonr? 















with « bit of clon Mnen dipped in’ 


Mind lap ae te per ueoth fe with fovels bight 


nd leve be 


‘in care and lor m6, 





ee i om t 


can oak what Tnnctsn pple altaya 
in. Show an interest in the 


and they will be sure to find you enter- 


wea 


contain. | taining. 
tae sear 


mld 
stonce, If the symptoms very ht 
stay tothe water at thester thane at 





wi 
the fs sometimes suffi 
ocea- alates a delicate shild bathe = doctor should 
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AbicatL,—The best way to prevent them from rustin; 
when there are no fires is to cican them firet in the 
usual then swear over with a cloth dipped tn 


way, 
melted unsalted lard. The leas lard the better; but it 
must be well rabbed Into every part af the steck, Leave 
a few minutes. Then wipe the fat cf with a soft 
duster, and give a final ruling with a clean duster 


Raopa.— What ‘a pity to let such @ silly risinder 
standing come between you! But we certainly think 
the young man just a little nnreasonable to be so ove: 
senaitive—particularly since he comes so frequently to 
sce you, and makes such demands on your time. He 
should rather be pleased to see such proofs of your 
industry. Why not have a quiet talk with him about 
it; bat we think you might put aside your oocupatious 
daring his visits if you find it really pains him. Thank 
you for kind expressions about the Lompow Reaper. 


Bat.—To remove them, mix together equal quanti- 
tles of finely-powdored ohalic, cnbetse of sofa, and 
stone powder; then add epfiicient liquid 
cloudy ammonte to form a soft paste.. Spread the 
latter evenly over the marble, and léave {¢ for two or 
thrée bours ; then scrub it thoroughly with soft essp 
and hot water, and wipe with a flannel; should the 
stains still be visible, they should again be covered with 
paste, =— a ye ner until the 
ay, when e@ mar oul in be 
—— and * 
QGanzrc. Pryi.is,--First cut off any ragged edges 
there may be round the torn place. Then thread & 
one Bw (which has a fat-ehaped point, and can be 
ght at any draper's) with sewing-ailk to match the 
kid. Now work s neat button-hole stfteh all round the 
tear, ten do a second row of buftom-hole stitch rather 
looeely, putting your noedle into the stitches and not 
into the kid, Oontinue working this buttonhole stitch 
loosely round and round till the hole is nearly Biled in 
draw it ether in the centre, and you haves men 
that wil give with thei glove, and will not teerx away 
from the kid: 


Parry.—Five or six potstoes, ona tablospoctifal milk, 
one egg, dripping, one dessertspoonfal chopped 
y, salt mas Pe r. Boll and mash the potatoes 
while they are b , then drop in the yolk of the egg, 
the milk, and the parsley finely chopped ; add about 
three-quarters ef a teaspoonful of salt and pepper, and 
taste; then beat up the white of the egg on a plate 
vory atiffiy, and stir it in very gently. Grease an oven 
tin and put the whole thing on it aa bigh piled up as 
possible, Mark it neatly, put it ina hot oven t6 cook 
about fifteen minutes till nicely browned, and then lift 
it off on to a dieh for use. A little grated cheese may 
be added, making it very tasty; or a few scraps of 
cooked meat or fiah cho up. 

Lerrris.—Say half pound of scraps of cooked meat, 
three-quarter teaspoonstl salt, alittle pepper, one tea- 
epoontul y or dried herbs, three potatoes, 
half teacu , ane teaspoonful of butter. The 
meat should be scrape that may be left, bite taken from 
bones before the bones are bolled again, and which aro 
the aweeteat bits. Chop up the meat very finely, and 
a it in a ple dish ; chop up the parsley finely, eprinkle 

t over, also the salt and pepper ; pnt ina Uttie cold 
water to moleten it; now boil and mash the potatoes 
and pour the miik and butter among them. ‘The budter 
and milk should be warmed. Mesh again till all lo 
smooth and nicely mixed; put the potatoes on the 
top of the meat, and smooth then: over the top te make 
the dish look nice. After you may mark the top 
neatly with a fork or spoon, and putitina quick oven 
for halfan hour. A very nice tasty moal and cheap. 


Popcz.—One pound flour, quarter pound butter or 
sweet dripping, quarter pound of augar, one teaspoon- 
ful carbonate of soda, quarter pound of sultanas, half 
teaspoonful tartaric acid, one-and-a-half teacupfuls of 
batterrmilk, one ounce candied . Put the butter or 
dripping fm + slightly warm , and with the back of 
—— tita ¢, then put in the sugar ; it Is best 
to he pale yellow sugar; beat it till it is quite amootb. 
Now put in ‘the flour and the savitanas, or currants i¢ 
your prefer them, and mix all well Then put the soda 
and tartaric among the milk ; mix it, ‘and quickly stir 
it in among the other things: aleo the orange peel (if 


greased and floured eske tin, and put in oven 
at once till itte ready. The sultanas « 
and dried, and the peel out up before you begin to make 





Att Back Nowrcas, Pants and Votvam are ia 
print, may be had of any Booksellers. 


NoviOm.-Pert 473 is Now Ready 8 
tree Bightpence. Also Vol Tada: bona a 
4s, 


Tee INDEX ro Vou, LEXI is now Ready ; Prics 
One Penny, post-free, Three-Halfpence, 


Avy Lerrees To ox Apperssep To THE Eprrox 
Sa = Lowpow Raspes, 26, Catherine Atrect, Sirand, 





a%e We cannot undertake to return rejected manw 
scripts, 
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LUX 
LIGHTENS 
LABOUR. 





A NOVEL WASHING 
PREPARATION, 
POSSESSING THE 
HIGHEST DETERGENT 
PROPERTIES IN A 
CONCENTRATED 
FORM. INVALUABLE 
FOR THE BATH, FOR 
THE TOILET, FOR 
SHAMPOOING, FOR 


HAIRWASH, FOR WASHING FLANNELS, WOOLLENS, BLAN- 
KETS, JERSEYS, SWEATERS, HOSIERY, LACE CURTAINS, ée., de. 


Sold by alli Grocers and Oiimen. 


Manufactured by 
a LEVER BROTHERS | LIMITED, 
Port Suniight, Cheshere. 











KEEPS THE SKIN COOL 


AyD | it entirely re- 
& REFRESHED moves sna pre: 
DURING TBE IRRITATION, 





by HEAT OF SUMMER, SUNBURN, RED- 

I NESS, ROUGH- 
NESS, etc., and 
keeps the SKIN 
recites SOFT. 
SMOOTH 
WHITE at all 





Bottles 6d. @ is, | 


M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. | 





PEPPER'S TONIC 


SURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 
SHILLING BOTTLES. 


SULPHOLINE = 
a=. LOTION 
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KEATINC'S 








London : Bete ls Ee Kisvsr, Long Acre, 





